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THE  NUPTIALS  OF  PELEUS  AND  I 
THETIS.  ! 

CATTU-rs  Ixiv.  1-75.  ! 

Born  on  PcUon  height,  so  legend  hoary  re-  j 
lateth,  I 

Pines  once  floated  adrift  on  Neptune  billowy 
streaming  | 

On  to  the  Phasis  flood,  to  the  borders  .Xactcan. 
Then  did  a  chosen  array,  rare  bloom  of  valorous  ; 

Argos.  I 

Fain  from  Colchian  earth  her  fleece  of  glory  to  ! 

ravish,  ; 

Dare  with  a  keel  of  swiftness  adown  salt  seas  j 
to  be  fleeting. 

Swept  with  fir-blades  oarj*  the  fair  level  azure  of  j 
Ocean. 

Then  that  deity  bright,  who  keeps  in  cities  her  ' 
high  ward',  , 

Made  to  delight  them  a  car,  to  the  light  hreeze 
airily  scudding,  I 

Texture  of  upright  pine  with  a  keel’s  curved  i 
rondure  uniting.  j 

That  first  sailer  of  all  burst  ever  on  Amphitrife. 
Scarcely  the  forward  snout  tote  up  that  win- 
tery  water,  ! 

Scarcely  the  wave  foamed  white  to  the  reckless  | 
harrow  of  oarsmen, 

Straiarht  from  anxid  white  eddies  arose  wild  faces 
of  Ocean, 

Nereid,  eamest-cyed,  in  wondcrous  admiration,  i 
Then,  not  after  again,  saw  ever  mortal  un-  ; 

harmed  i 

Sca-bom  Nymphs  unveil  limbs  flushing  naked 
about  them. 

Stark  to  the  nursing  breasts  from  foam  and  bil¬ 
low  arising. 

Then,  so  stories  avow,  burn’d  Pelcus  hotly  to 
Thetis, 

Then  to  a  mortal  lover  abode  not  Thetis  un¬ 
heeding. 

Then  did  a  father  agree  Pelctis  with  Thetis  [ 
unite  him. 

O  in  an  aurcat  hour,  0  bom  in  botinteoits  | 
»scs,  : 

God-sprung  heroes,  hail:  hail,  mother  of  all 
benediction,  I 

Vou  ray  song  shall  address,  you  melodies  ever-  i 
lasting :  '  ' 

Thee  most  chiefly,  supreme  in  glory  of  heavenly 
bridal, 

Peleus,  stately  defence  cf  Thessaly.  luppiter 
even 

Gave  thee  his  own  fair  love,  thy  mortal  pleasure 
approving. 

Thee  could  Thetis  inttrm,  most  beauteous 
Ocean  daughter  ? 

Tethys  adopt  thee,  her  own  dear  grandchild’s  | 
wooer  usurping  ?  j 

Ocean,  who  earth’s  vast  globe  with  a  watery  j 
girdtt  inorbeth  ?  I 

When  the  delectable  hour  those  days  did  fully  | 
determine,  j 

Straightway  then  in  crowds  all  Thessaly  flock’d 
to  the  palace,  | 

Thronging  hosts  uncounted,  a  company  joyous  I 
approaching.  ■ 

Many  a  gift  they  carry,  delight  their  faces  illu¬ 
mines. 

Left  is  Scyros  afar,  and  Phthia’s  bowery  Tempe, 
Vacant  Crannon’s  homes,  unvisited  high  Larisa, 
Towards  Pharsalia’s  halls,  Pharsalia’s  only  they 
hie  them. 

Bides  no  tiller  afield ;  necks  soften  of  oxen  in 
idlesse ; 

Feel  not  a  prong’d  crook’d  hoe  lush  vines  all 
weedily  trailing; 

Tears  no  steer  deep  clods  with  a  downward 
coulter  unearthed ;  ; 

Prunes  no  hedger’s  bill  broad-verging  verdur-  i 
ous  arbors ; 

Steals  a  deforming  rust  on  ploughs  left  rankly 
to  moulder.  | 

But  that  sovran  abode,  each  sumptuous  inly 
retiring 

Chamber,  aflame  with  gold,  with  silver  is  all 
resplendent ; 

Thrones  gleam  ivory-white ;  cup-crown’d  blaze 
brightly  the  tables  ; 

All  the  domain  with  treasure  of  empery  gaudily 
flushes. 

There,  set  deeply  within  the  remotest  centre 
a  bridal 

Bed  doth  a  goddess  inarm ;  smooth  ivory  glossy 
from  Indies, 

Robed  in  roseate  hues,  rich  seashells’  purple 
adorning.  i 

It  was  a  broidery  freak’d  with  tissue  of  | 
images  olden. 

One  whose  curious  art  did  blazon  valor  of  ' 
heroes. 

Gazing  forth  from  a  beach  of  Dia  the  billow-  ' 
resounding,  , 

Look’d  on  a  vanish’d  fleet,  on  Theseus  quickly  | 
departing. 

Restless  in  unquell’d  passion,  a  feverous  heart,  ' 
Ariadne.  1 

Scarcely  her  eyes  yet  seem  their  seeming  clearly  I 
to  vision.  | 

You  might  guess  that  arous’d  from  slumber's  i 
drowsy  betrayal. 

Sand-engirded,  alone,  then  first  she  knew  deso¬ 
lation. 

He  the  betrayer  —  his  oars  with  fugitive  hurry 
the  waters 

Beat,  each  promise  of  old  to  the  winds  given 
idly  to  bear  them. 

liint.  from  amid  shorc-wceils  doth  Minos’ 
daughter,  in  anguish 

Rigid,  a  Bacchant-form,  dim-gazing  stonily  fol-  , 
low. 

Stonily  still,  wave-tost  on  a  sea  of  troublous  | 
affliction.  ,  , 


Holds  not  her  yellow  locks  the  tiara’s  feathery 
tissue ; 

Veils  not  her  hidden  breast  light  bretle  of  dra¬ 
pery  woven ; 

Binds  not  a  cincture  smooth  her  bosom’s  orbed 
emotion. 

AVidcly  from  each  fair  limb  that  footward-fallcn 
apjmrel 

Drifts  its  lady  before,  in  billowy  salt  loose-play-  j 
iiig. 

Not  for  silky  tiam  nor  amice  gustily  floating 

Rocks  she  at  all  any  more  ;  thee,  Theseu.s,  ever 
her  earnest 

Heart,  all  clinging  thought,  all  chainetl  fancy 
rc(|uircth. 

Ah  unfortunate !  whom  with  miseries  ever  craz¬ 
ing, 

Thonts  in  her  heart  deep  planted,  affray’d  Ery- 
cina  to  madness. 

From  that  earlier  hour,  when  tierce  for  victoty 
Theseus 

Started  alert  from  a  beach  dcejr-inlcted  of  Pi- 
rn;us. 

Gain’d  Gortyna’s  abode,  injurious  halls  of  op¬ 
pression. 
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PERSONALS. 

—  M'llc  Nilsson  is  said  to  skate  as  well  as  she 

sings.  ! 

—  .John  Bright,  though  greatly  improved  in  j 

health,  is  not  yet  allowed  by  his  physicians  to  I 
undertake  any  very  hard  work.  | 

—  The  youngest  son  of  Mr.  Gladstone  was  ! 
recently  confirmed  at  St.  John’s  Church,  Bri.x- 
ton,  by  the  Bishop  of  Winchester. 

—  M.  Renan  has  published  a  popular  edition 
of  the  “  Vie  de  Jesus,”  with  a  striking  preface, 
addressed  diiefly  “a  la  dthnocratie  Fran^aise.” 

—  Emerson’s  “Society  and  Solitude”  and  i 

Lowell’s  “  Among  my  Books  ”  were  printed  in  | 
London  simultaneously  with  their  publication  | 
here.  I 

—  Miss  Burdett  Contis,  who  is  now  residing  | 

at  Torquay,  has  given  to  the  local  Emigration  I 
Society  the  sum  of  .£  200.  About  fifty  families  I 
will  be  assisted  to  emigrate,  at  the  total  cost  of  I 
.£  700.  j 

—  Few  English  travellers  have  done  this  | 
country  more  thoroughly  than  Prince  Arthur.  ! 
After  visiting  California  he  will  return  home  I 
with  his  regiment,  now  in  Montreal  in  a  troop¬ 
ship.  I 

—  lAingni.an,  the  Ivondon  publisher,  will  soon  \ 

give  his  authors  a  chance  to  sit  in  judgment  on  j 
him.  He  has  in  press  a  work  of  his  own  I 
writing,  entitled  “  The  History  of  the  Life  .and  j 
Times  of  Edward  III.”  ! 

—  The  Socic'te  de  Gwgraphic  has  awarded  ' 
the  Empress’s  new  prize  of  10,000  francs  to  .M.  ' 
de  Lesseps.  M.  de  Lcsseps  has  given  the  money  I 
as  a  contribution  to  the  Society’s  projected  e.x-  ' 
pedition  to  equatorial  Africa.  I 

—  Mr.  R.  W.  Thomson,  of  Edinburgh,  claims  | 
to  have  invented  “  a  road  steamer,”  which  pos¬ 
sesses  the  extraonliHaTy  power  of  not  only  run¬ 
ning  over  any  kind  ol  road,  whether  hard  or 
soft,  whether  muddy  or  slippery,  but  also  of 
dispensing  with  a  road  of  any  kind.  It  can  run 
with  facility  over  grass  ficlos,  ploughed  fields, 


upon  ice,  through  sand,  and  over  frozen  snow. 

It  owes  this  faculty  to  tires  of  vulcanized  India- 
rubber  on  the  wheels. 

—  A  French  edition  of  Dickens’s  novels  is 
announced.  His  works  are  very  {topular  in 
Paris,  where  several  of  them  have  been  drama¬ 
tized.  The  reader  will  remember  Thackeray’s 
huighahlc  account  of  a  performance  of  “  Neek- 
olass  Neeklbce  ”  which  he  once  attended  in 
Paris. 

—  Baron  de  Brian,  an  ancient  and  distin¬ 
guished  journalist,  has  died  in  Paris  at  the  ad- 
vuiu-cd  age  of  eighty-three.  They  did  not  duel 
tlicin  off  in  former  times.  At  present,  few 
journalists  would  lie  able  to  attain  naif  tlic  age, 
for  at  forty-one  and  a  half  he  would  have  gone 
through  a  very  deleterious  process  of  lead  and 
jxiwdcr. 

—  Royalty  having  honored  artistes,  the  artistes 
have  now  returned  the  compliment;  and  the 
President  of  the  Milan  Conservatoire  has  an¬ 
nounced  to  Prince  Poniatowski  that  the  Council 
have  elected  him  as  an  artist-member  of  their 
l)ody.  Tlii.s  distinction  is  said  to  have  been 
conierred  upon  the  Prince  in  consequence  of  the 
success  of  his  opera,  Pierre  de  Medteis.  j 


CHARLES  DICKENS. 

'll 'E  signalize  the  publication  of  the  o|)eti-  | 
T  T  ing  chapters  of  Charles  Dickens’s  new 
novel,  “  Tlic  Mystery  of  Edwin  Drood,”  by 
devoting  the  greater  portion  of  onr  pictorial 
de])artment  to  subjeets  illustrative  of  the 
autlior  and  bis  works. 

Our  initial  engraving  is  a  portrait  of  Mr. 
Dickens,  in  connection  with  which  it  may 
not  lie  inappropriate  to  present  a  slight  j 
sketch  of  his  literary  career,  even  at  the 
risk  of  repeating  very  familiar  matters. 

Charles  Dickens,  the  son  of  Mr.  John 
Dickens,  who  held  a  position  in  the  Navy 
Pay  department,  was  born  at  Landporl, 
Portsmouth,  England,  in  1812.  At  the  | 
close  of  the  war  with  the  United  States  j 
his  father  retired  on  a  pension,  and  re-  j 
moved  to  London,  where  he  became  con-  I 
nected  with  one  of  the  daily  journals  as 
reporter  of  parliamentary  debates.  Charles  | 
entered  an  attorney’s  oflice  as  clerk,  but,  j 
finding  his  duties  distasteful,  and  drawn  by 
a  natural  bias  towards  literary  occupations, 
he  sought  and  obtained  an  engagement  as  a 
rejKirter  on  the  staff  of  the  Morning  Chron¬ 
icle.  This  newspaper  was  then  at  the  height 
of  its  popularity,  under  the  management  of  ; 
Mr.  John  Black,  who,  recognizing  the  read-  j 
iness  and  ability  of  the  new  attache,  soon  i 
gave  him  a  chance  to  display  his  versatility 
by  publishing  in  the  Chronicle  the  “  Sketch¬ 
es  of  Engli>h  Life  and  Character,”  which 
were  collected  and  rcjirinted  under  the  title 
of  “  Sketches  by  Boz,”  in  1836  and  1837. 

Tlie  freshness  and  humor  of  these  papers, 
and  perhaps  the  dramatic  power  indicated 
by  “  The  'Village  Coquettes,”  a  comic  opera  j 
which  Mr.  Dickens  wrote  about  that  time, 
attracted  the  attention  of  Messrs.  Chapman  I 
and  Hall,  the  publishers,  who  applied  to  ' 
“  Boz  ”  to  prepare  for  them  a  serial  story  to 
be  issued  in  monthly  part.s.  The  result 
was  the  “  Posthumous  Memoirs  of  the  Pick¬ 
wick  Club,”  with  illustrations  at  first  from 
the  pencil  of  Seymour,  and,  alter  his  death, 
Irom  that  of  Hablot  K.  Browne,  “  Phiz.”  ! 
Mr.  Dickens  has  given,  in  a  jireface  to  later  | 
editions  of  tho-e  famous  memoirs,  a  very  in¬ 
teresting  account  of  the  conception  and 
growth  of  the  work,  wliieh,  begun  without 
any  very  definite  plan,  remains  the  most 
perfect  thing  of  its  kind  in  the  English  lan¬ 
guage. 

The  success  of  the  “  Pickwick  Papers  ” 
was  immediate  and  great.  Its  wit,  pathos, 
and  shrewd  picturing  of  English  character, 
liigli  and  low,  touched  the  heart  and  fancy 
of  all  classes.  The  sayings  of  Sam  Weller 
were  quoted  by  speakers  in  the  House  of 
Parliament  and  by  the  ragged  fiamin.s  in  the 
slums  of  London.  “  In  less  than  si.x  months 
from  the  appearance  of  the  first  number  of 
the  ‘  Pickwick  Pa^rs  ’  the  whole  reading 
public  were  talking  about  them,  —  the  names  ! 
ofWinkle,  Wardle,  Weller,  Snodgrass,  Dod-  | 
son,  and  Fogg  had  become  familiar  in  our  { 
mouths  as  household  terms ;  and  Mr.  Dick¬ 
ens  was  the  grand  object  of  interest  to  the 
whole  tribe  of  ‘  Leo-hunters,’  male  and  fe¬ 
male,  of  the  metropolis.  Nay,  Pickwick 
chintzes  figured  in  linen-drapers’  windows, 
and  Weller  corduroys  in  breeches-makers’ 
advertisements;  Boz  cabs  might  be  seen 
rattling  through  the  streets,  and  the  poi^ 
trait  of  the  author  of  ‘  Pelham  ’  or  ‘  CrV'h-  \ 
ton  ’  was  scraped  down  or  pasted  over,  to  j 
make  room  for  that  of  the  new  popular  fa-  { 
vorite,  in  the  omnibuses.  This  is  only  to  be  i 
accounted  lor  on  the  supposition  that  a  fresh  j 
vein  of  humor  had  been  opened ;  that  a  new 
and  decidedly  original  genius  had  sprung 
up ;  and  the  most  cursory  reference  to  pre¬ 
ceding  English  writers  of  the  comic  order 


will  show  that,  in  his  own  peculiar  walk, 
Mr.  Dickens  is  not  simply  the  most  distin¬ 
guished,  but  the  first.” 

Thus  the  heavy  Quarterly  Review.*  The 
voting  man  who  made  all  this  tumult  in 
literary  London  was  twenty-three  or  four 
years  old.  Taking  into  consideration  his 
youth  and  surroundings,  his  sudden  fame  is 
without  a  parallel  in  the  biographies  of  men 
of  letters.  In  England  it  is  much  easier 
lor  a  lord  to  wake  up  and  find  himself  fa¬ 
mous  than  it  is  for  a  man  who  has  ncitlier 
rank  nor  wealth  to  back  his  ability,  —  so 
very  much  easier  that  the  difference  is  ap¬ 
palling. 

Mr.  Dickens  was  now  in  the  full  tide  of 
success.  Of  course  the  editor  of  the  price¬ 
less  Pickwickian  manuscripts  did  not  lack 
fur  brilliant  proposals  from  the  leading 
London  puhltsners.  He  accepted  from  Mr. 
Bentley  the  editorship  of  l^is  Miscellany,  in 
tlie  second  number  of  which,  lor  February, 
1837,  ajtpcared  the  first  instalment  of 
“  Oliver  Twist.”  The  story,  admirably  il¬ 
lustrated  by  George  Cruikshaiik,  at  once 
became  a  favorite,  and  is  still  regarded  as 
one  of  the  author’s  most  striking  novels. 
“  Oliver  Twist,”  like  “  Nicholas  Nickleby  ” 
(which  was  issued  in  shilling  numbers,  uni- 
fonn  with  “Pickwick,”  shortly  after  the 
completion  of  that  work),  dealt  with  abuses 
and  cruelties  which  prevailed  in  certain 
public  institutions,  and  was  happily  instru¬ 
mental  in  repealing  laws  that  sanctioned 
gross  injustice.  It  is  noticeable  that  in 
most  of  his  novels  Mr.  Dickens  has  battled 
with  some  covert  wrong  against  society, 
and,  while  adding  to  literature  a  crowd  of 
imiierishablc  creations,  has  taught  us  the 
deepest  lessons  of  human  love  and  charity. 

Mr.  Dickens,  in  1840,  undertook  the  pro¬ 
duction  of  a  series  of  tales  in  weekly  nuiii- 
birs,  under  the  general  title  of  “  Master 
Humphrey’s  Clock.”  It  was  in  this  series 
that  “  The  Old  Curiosity  Shop  ”  and  “  Bar- 
naby  Rudge  ”  were  first  given  to  the  world. 
While  “Master  Humphrey’s  Clock”  was 
still  running,  Mr.  Dickens  edited  the  “  Me¬ 
moirs  of  Joseph  Grimaldi,”  the  celebrated 
clown. 

On  finishing  “  Master  Humphrey’s  Clock  ” 
Mr.  Dickens  sailed  from  England  for  the 
United  States,  to  gather  material  for  a  vol¬ 
ume  upon  the  men  and  manners  of  the  New 
World.  Returning  to  England,  he  pub¬ 
lished  “  American  Notes  for  (ieneral  Circu¬ 
lation”  in  1842.  Having  outgrown  many 
of  (he  follies  which  were  indeed  fair  objects 
for  any  man’s  satire,  we  look  back  with 
wonder  on  the  protests  which  these  bright 
crisp  “  Notes  ”  drew  from  American  read¬ 
ers.  The  same  keen  eye  that  discovond 
Mr.  Pecksniff  in  England  could  not  easily 
keep  itself  shut  while  Mr.  Dickens  was 
making  his  memorable  tour  through  the 
Northern  and  Southern  States.  The  absurd¬ 
ity  and  wrong  he  saw  among  us  he  treated 
in  the  same  spirit  with  which  he  had  treated 
the  sins  and  shams  of  his  own  people,  — 
writing  of  New  York  or  Boston  as  he  would 
have  written  of  London,  or  Dublin,  or  Paris, 
if  the  same  opportunity  had  arisen.  But 
the  “American  Notes”  were  not,  at  the 
period  of  their  issue,  considered  pleasant 
reading.  Possibly  it  was  a  saving  suspicion 
on  our  own  part  that  we  were  not  entirely 
faultless  as  a  people  that  rendered  us  so 
sensitive  in  the  year  of  grace  1842. 

“  Martin  Chuzzlewit  ”  apiieared  in  num¬ 
bers  in  1844,  and  in  the  summer  of  that 
year  the  author  visited  Italy.  He  returned 
iiomc  after  an  absence  of  several  months, 
to  assist  in  founding  a  cheap  daily  news¬ 
paper  of  liberal  politics.  Having  organ¬ 
ized  a  large  literaiy  staff',  and  enlisted  tlic 
services  of  many  of  the  ablest  writers  of 
the  day,  he  issued  in  January,  1846,  the 
first  number  of  the  Daily  News,  acting  as 
editor-in-chief,  and  contributing  to  its  col¬ 
umns  the  results  of  his  Italian  joumej-, 
subsequently  reprinted  in  book-form  as 
“  Pictures  from  Italy.”  The  Daily  News 
well  under  way,  Mr.  Dickens  retired  from 
the  editorial  management  in  order  to  de¬ 
vote  himself  to  pursuits  more  congenial  and 
important. 

It  was  in  1843  that  he  gave  us  the  first 
of  his  inimitable  Christmas  books,  —  “A 
Christmas  Carol  ” ;  the  second,  “  'The 
Chimes,”  in  1845;  and  the  third,  “The 
Cricket  on  the  Hearth,”  in  1846.  To  this 
catalogue  the  reader  can  add  the  title  of 
many  a  charminjg  holiday  volume,  wholly  or 
in  part  from  Dickens’s  pen.  It  has 
been  pleasantly  said  that  Christmas  in  Eng¬ 
land  owes  most  of  its  cheer  and  kindly 
usage  to  Charles  Dickens, — that  it  is 'his 
good  heart  which  beats  in  England’s  bokmi 
at  Christmas  time. 

In  1847  -  8  Mr.  Dickens  published  “  Doni- 
bey  and  Son”;  in  1849-50,  “David  Cop- 
liOndoQ  Quarterly  Review.  October,  1837. 
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pcrficld  ” ;  “  Bloak  House  ”  in  1853 ;  “  Hard  I 
Times”  in  1854;  and  “Little  Uorrit”  in  j 
1856. 

In  1850  Mr.  Dickens  started  Household 
Words,  a  weekly  miscellany  of  popular 
literature,  which  he  conducted  until  1859, 
when,  in  consecjuence  of  a  misunderstand¬ 
ing  that  had  arisen  between  him  and  his 
publishers,  he  discontinued  the  iournal,  and 
in  its  place  established  All  the  T^ear  Hound, 
which  he  still  edits.  “^Tale  of  Two  Cities,” 

“  Th<!  Uncommercial  Uapers,”  and  “  Great 
Expectations,”  first  appeared  in  the  pages 
of  All  the  Year  Round. 

In  1864  Mr.  Dickens  published  “  Our  I 
Mutual  Friend  ”  in  the  old  familiar  green  ' 
covers  that  have  become  dear  to  the  public.  1 
Since  then  he  has  written  nothing,  except  i 
a  brief  sketch,  or  an  occasional  essay  for 
his  journal  until  now,  when  we  have  the 
pleasure  of  layin"  before  our  readers  the 
first  instalment  of  “  The  Mystery  of  Edwin 
Drood.” 

The  circumstances  of  Mr.  Dickens’s  sec¬ 
ond  visit  to  the  United  States  require  no 
more  than  a  passing  mention.  His  various 
“  Readings  ”  in  our  principal  cities  made  it  j 
plain  to  us  why  he  had  borne  in  England  ; 
tbs  reputation  of  being  the  best  amateur  i 
aclor  of  his  time.  j 

Mr.  Dickens  resides  at  Gad’s  Hill,  in  Kent,  | 
about  an  hour’s  ride  by  railway  from  Lon-  j 
don,  on  the  road  to  the  beautiful  old  ca-  I 
thedral  town  of  Canterbury,  celebrated  tor 
its  historical  associations,  and  for  being 
the  metropolitan  see  of  all  England.  In 
Shakespeare’s  time.  Gad’s  Hill  was  a  no¬ 
torious  locality  for  robberies,  and  the 
j)oet  has  immortalized  the  «)ot,  in  the 
“  First  Part  of  Kin"  Henry  IV.”  (Act.  H. 
Sc.  2.),  by  selecting  it  as  the  scene  of  Sir 
John  Falstaff’s  iliscomfiture  at  the  hands 
of  his  boon  companions.  Prince  Hal  and  ; 
Poins,  who,  disguised  as  footpads,  rob  the  ' 
fat  knight  of  the  thousand  imunds  he  has  ; 
just  stolen  from  the  travellers.  A  more 
genial  interest  attaches  itself  to  Gad’s  Hill 
as  being  the  home  of  the  novelist.  An 
engraving  of  Mr.  Dickens’s  house  and 
grounds  is  given  on  page  228,  and  on  the 
opposite  page  we  print  a  drawing  of  the 
jwreh  facing  the 'road  to  Canterbury.  Tlie  ! 
liouse  is  one  of  those  comfortable  old-fash¬ 
ioned  mansions  which  seem  to  have  taken 
root  nowhere  but  in  the  most  pictures<jue 
parts  of  rural  England,  and  are  the  brick- 
and-mortar  embodiment  of  the  idea  of 
home.  It  is  related  that  when  Mr.  Dickens 
was  a  very  young  man,  he  used  to  walk  by 
the  house  and  jestingly  remark  that  he  in¬ 
tended  to  purchase  the  property  some  day, 
little  dreaming  that  before  he  had  reached  i 
his  prime  he  would  indeed  be  the  occupant  j 
and  owner  of  Gad’s  Hill  Place.  | 


MR.  PICKWICK’S  RECEPTION.  I 

(\  C.VKTOON  ACCOMPASYIXO  THIS  NUMHEI!.)  | 

WE  issue  as  a  Supplement  to  the  present  | 
number  of  Eveuy  Saturday  a  large  ' 
double-page  engraving,  entitled  “  Mr.  Pick-  i 
wick’s  Reception,’’  designed  by  ]\lr.  S.  ; 
Eytinge,  .Tr.,  whose  drawings  for  the  Dia-  ■ 
mond  Edition  of  Dickens’s  Novels  (com¬ 
prising  a  series  of  more  than  two  hundred  i 
illustrations)  won  him  an  honorable  place  j 
among  those  artists  who  have  been  most 
successful  in  catching  the  spirit  of  the  nov¬ 
elist.  The  pictures  contributed  by  Mr. 
Eytinge  to  tbe  Holiday  Edition  of  “  A  Christ¬ 
mas  Carol,”  (Boston,  December,  1868,)  are 
so  artistic  both  in  conception  and  execution, 
that  it  may  be  said  that  the  “  Carol  ”  was 
illustrated  for  the  first  time  in  that  edition. 

A  long  and  sympathetic  study  of  Mr. 
Dickens’s  almost  countless  dramatis  per¬ 
sonae  has  enabled  Mr.  Eytinge,  in  the  pres¬ 
ent  instance,  to  produce  a  picture  of  rare 
originality  and  interest.  The  artist  has  in¬ 
geniously  brought  before  our  old  friends, 
Mr.  Pickwick  and  Sam  Weller,  (giving  them 
the  place  of  honor,  on  account  of  their  pri¬ 
ority,)  the  chief  characters  that  figure  in 
Mr.  Dickens’s  long  scries  of  novels.  We 
think  that  Mr.  Pickwick  was  never  more 
happily  delineated  than  in  tliis  cartoon.  It 
is  the  real  Samuel  Pickwick,  Esq.,  G.  C. 
M.  P.  C.,  in  his  immortal  gaiters,  wearing 
upon  his  benevolent  countenance  that  ex¬ 
pression  of  nild  amazement  and  credulity, 
which  would  naturally  have  settled  there, 
had  Sam  Weller  indeed  pointed  out  to  him 
■  the  mighty  throng  of  celebrities  represented 
in  our  picture,  and  disclosed  to  Mr.  Pick¬ 
wick  his  near  relationship  to  that  vast  and 
variously  gifted  family,  —  for  all  these  per¬ 
sonages,  drawn  from  every  grade  of  life, 
constitute  one  family.  And  a  very  remark¬ 
able  famil^r  it  is,  each  member  of  which 
bears  unmistakable  hereditary  traits,  and 
yet  is  so  wholly  distinct  in  character  and 


action  from  his  nearest  kin  that  he  runs 
no  risk  of  ever  being  called  by  any  other 
name  than  his  own.  Mr.  Eytinge  has  so 
skilfully  hit  off  the  salient  points  of  his  sub¬ 
jects,  that  the  reader  will  require  no  key 
to  the  perfect  elucidation  of  the  picture. 
We  can  assure  him  from  experience,  that 
one  may  pass  half  an  hour  very  agreeably 
in  naming  to  one’s  self  the  originals  of  the 
various  jiortraits  in  this  compact  Dickens 
Gallery.  They  are  all  old,  and  many  of 
them  very  dear,  acquaintances,  —  except¬ 
ing,  to  lie  sure,  that  unknown  energetic  gen¬ 
tleman  in  the  background,  who  appears  on 
horseback,  with  a  trumpet  in  one  hand,  and 
in  the  other  a  banner  with  a  strange  device. 
He  seems  to  be  ushering  to  tbe  scene  a 
troop  of  shadowy  figures,  —  vague,  indefi¬ 
nite  sort  of  people  as  yet,  but  people  to 
whom  we  are  predisposed  to  give  a  warn 
welcome,  feeling  convinced  tliat  we  shall 
take  some  of  them  to  our  hearts  and  homes 
long  before  we  have  solved  “  The  Mystery 
of  Edwin  Drood.” 


Last  week  we  mentioned  the  fact  that  it 
was  Mr.  Fildes’s  drawing  of  “  Houseless  and 
Hungry,”  published  in  the  first  number  of 
“  The  Graphic,”  which  suggested  to  Mr. 
Dickens  the  expediency  of  engaging  that 
artist  to  furnish  illustrations  for  the  new 
stoiy.  We  reproduce  Mr.  Fildes’s  striking 
picture  on  page  232,  and  print  elsewhere  a 
detailed  description  of  the  pathetic  group 
represented.  The  reader  will  scarcely  fail 
to  notice  the  strong  resemblance  —  a  re¬ 
semblance  purely  accidental,  we  presume 
—  which  one  of  the  figures  in  this  engrav¬ 
ing  bears  to  Mr.  Dickens.  The  first  of  Mr. 
Fildcs’s  designs  for  “  The  Mystery  of  Edwin 
Drood  ”  apiiears  with  the  text  in  the  pres¬ 
ent  number. 


An  excellent  full-page  engraving  of  the  late 
Mr.  Stanfield’s  well-known  marine  painting, 
“  Moonlight,”  and  a  spirited  repres<‘ntation 
of  the  Liverpool  Exchange,  are  given  on 
pages  236  and  237. 


HOUSELESS  AND  HUNGRY. 

A  DRAWING  1!Y  KILDES,  THE  ILLUSTRATOR  OF 

dickens’s  new  novel. 

Il'^IIE  miserable  people  whose  portraits  are 
L  given  on  page  232  are  well  known  to 
Londoners ;  for  the  sort  of  group  they  form 
may  be  seen  outside  certain  police-stations  at 
a  regular  hour  every  evening  throughout  the 
year.  They  are  some  of  the  homtdess  poor 
for  whom  Refuges  are  supported  by  the  char¬ 
itable,  and  on  whose  behalf  Mr.  Charles 
Villiers,  when  President  of  the  Poor  Law 
Board,  brought  forward  the  measure  known 
as  the  Houseless  Poor  Act.  It  is  by  virtue 
of  that  Act  that  the  group  before  us  will  ob¬ 
tain  food  and  shelter  to-night.  Before  it  be¬ 
came  law,  they  would  have  slept  on  the  strip 
of  jiavement  by  the  workhouse  of  St.  Mar- 
tin-in-the-fields,  or  burrowed  beneath  the 
dark  arches  of  the  Adelphi,  or  looked  out 
separately  for  some  door-step  with  a  covered 
jwreh,  where  they  would  have  remained  un¬ 
til  morning,  or  until  they  were  moved  on  by 
the  constable  on  his  rounds.  As  it  is,  they  j 
present  themselves  at  a  police  station  anil 
ask  for  a  ticket  for  admission  to  the  casual 
ward  of  a  workhouse.  This  is  always  given 
them,  unless  it  happens  that  the  inspector 
on  duty  chances  to  know  that  they  are  not 
in  the  urgent  necessity  they  pretend ;  for 
I  the  fundamental  principle  of  the  Houseless 
:  Poor  Act  is,  that  the  destitute  shall  not 
j  spend  their  nights  in  the  streets,  and  its 
j  provisions  are  no  longer  evaded  as  they 
i  were  when  it  first  passed  into  law. 
j  The  figures  in  the  picture  before  us  are 
I  jiortraits  of  real  people  who  received  the 
I  necessary  order  for  admission  on  a  recent 
1  evening,  and  whose  names  and  last  sleeping- 
;  |dace  are  all  entered  in  the  police-books. 

I  They  have  nothing  in  common  except 
'  hunger,  destitution,  and  rags,  and  are  fair 
^  types  of  the  classes  who  drift  into  our  casual 
wards  night  after  night.  Tlie  poor  woman 
1  with  a  baby  in  her  arms,  and  a  ragged  boy 
!  and  woebegone  girl  running  at  her  side,  is 
I  the  wife  of  a  dock  laborer  who  is  now  un- 
I  dergoing  three  weeks’  imprisonment  for 
;  assaulting  her.  Already  owing  a  heavy 
:  score  at  the  general  shop,  and  far  behind- 
I  hand  in  the  weekly  payments  for  the 
wretched  room,  which  she  together  with 
her  children  and  husband  shared  with 
I  others,  the  conviction  of  the  family  bread¬ 
winner  was  the  signal  for  her  being  turned 
into  the  streets.  It  was  clear  that  he  could 
not  earn  money  in  prison,  the  creditors  con¬ 
sidered  they  had  ^en  forbearing  enough, 
and  had  no  inclination  to  increase  their 


losses ;  so  there  was  a  summary  ejectment,  I 
and  four  souls  wei'e  cast  destitute  on  to  the  | 
world.  Hating  the  thought  of  separation  j 
from  her  children  and  becoming  an  inmate  ; 
of  the  workhouse,  the  poor  mother  is  on  her 
way  to  Essex,  where  she  has  friends  who 
she  expects  will  help  her.  Her  case  serves 
to  explain  the  unwillingness  to  prosecute, 
so  often  observed  among  wives  who  have 
been  brutally  ill-used,  and  which  is  some¬ 
times  commented  on  as  inexplicable.  But 
signal  punishment  for  the  husband  means 
starvation. 

Tlie  old  man  with  thin,  worn  features  and 
a  tall  hat,  who  has  just  received  his  ticket, 
and  is  slowly  leaving  the  police-oflSce,  has 
only  been  in  London  three  days,  and  pur-  | 
poses  to  leave  it  in  the  morning.  An  un-  | 
steady  son,  who  from  being  vicious  has  | 
become  criminal,  is  the  cause  of  his  being  j 
here  at  all,  and  the  father,  having  given  his  ' 
deluded  boy  every  penny  of  the  slender  sum 
he  brought  with  him,  carries  nothing  but  a 
heavy  heart  back  to  his  native  village,  i 
The  two  men  who  come  next  in  rotation,  | 
and  whom  the  policeman  on  duty  is  on  | 
the  point  of  signalling  to  come  in,  are  vaga-  j 
bonds.  One  calls  himself  “  an  odd  man  on  i 
the  look-out  for  a  job,”  the  other  avers  that  | 
his  health  docs  not  allow  him  to  work,  and  ‘ 
that  he  subsists  mainly  upon  what  “  ladies  | 
and  gentlemen  who  are  good  to  him  ”  ' 
choose  to  give.  The  policeman  will  tell  | 
you  that  this  man  is  a  well-known  lieggar,  | 
who  must  have  been  unusually  unlucky  in  j 
his  vocation  to-day,  or  he  would  not  conde-  ' 
scend  to  the  meagre  fare  of  the  casual  ward.  ! 
Those  folded  arms,  that  shrinking  mien,  \ 
those  legs  clinging  together  as  if  to  i 
strengthen  each  other’s  weakness,  that  face 
and  chin  buried  as  they  are  in  the  shrugged  ' 
shoulders,  combine  to  form  a  tableau,  the 
artistic  merit  of  which  seldom  fails  to  make 
the  public  pay  tribute.  Very  different  is 
the  bearing  of  the  odd  man,  who  assumes  a 
sturdy,  rough-and-ready  air,  as  if  burning 
with  anxiety  to  undertake  some  heavy  labor, 
such  as  a  railway-cutting,  or  the  manufac¬ 
ture  and  transport  of  a  load  of  bricks.  This 
is  another  form  of  pretence.  He  is  always 
out  of  work,  always  professing  a  readiness 
to  be  employed,  and  is  one  of  the  most  ac¬ 
complished  shirkers  in  the  labor-yard,  where 
all  these  pieople  are  called  upon  to  perform 
a  prescribed  quantity  of  work  before  leav-  j 
ing  in  the  morning,  in  return  for  their  shel-  | 
ter  and  food. 

The  wretched  lad  crouched  on  the  pave¬ 
ment  has,  literally,  no  histoiy.  He  never 
knew  his  father,  and  his  mother  got  married 
and  went  to  America  as  soon  as  he  can  re-  ! 
memlier.  He  was  bred  in  the  gutter,  and  I 
he  lives  in  the  streets,  sometimes  hawking 
fusees,  oftener  hanging  about  cabstands, 
always  without  friends,  and  without  a  defi¬ 
nite  calling.  There  are  thousands  of  such  i 
boys  in  London.  Hie  Chichester  training-  ! 
ship  is  full  of  recruits  who  have  been  pre-  | 
served  from  just  such  a  life  as  the  jxior  • 
creature  before  us  is  leading ;  and  not  a  | 
night  passes  in  which  the  casual  wards  ! 
would  not  supply  scores  of  lads  who  are  | 
willing  and  eager  to  lie  reclaimed,  and  who, 
as  experience  shows,  would  develop  into 
useful  citizens  if  they  could  be  once  taught 
the  rudiments  of  a  decent  life, 
j  The  middle-aged  man  with  the  bulbous 
I  nose  and  the  i^uasi-respectable  air,  who 
rears  himself  against  the  wall  and  keeps  his 
hands  firmly  in  his  trousers-pockets,  with  a 
half-humorous  air  of  philosophic  resigna-  j 
tion,  —  this  man  is  a  character.  It  is  un- 
necessarv  to  say  he  has  seen  better  days,  or 
that  he  lias  sacrificed  comfort  and  position 
to  drink.  There  is  a  rich  huskiness  in  his 
voice,  and  a  twinkle  in  his  bleary  eyes, 
which  speak  forcibly  of  tap-room  eloquence 
and  pot-house  celebrity.  Outcast  as  he  is, 
this  casual  pauper  is  a  keen  politician,  and 
will  denounce  the  perfidy  of  ministers,  and 
proclaim  the  decadence  of  England  to  anv 
one  who  will  listen.  Supply  him  with 
gratuitous  drink,  and  he  will  fawn  upon 
you,  bless  you,  borrow  of  you,  and  curse 
and  abuse  you,  in  rapid  succession ;  telling 
all  the  while  of  the  shameful  conspiracies 
of  which  he  has  been  the  victim,  and  how 
impossible  it  is  in  this  effete  old  countiy 
for  a  man  of  genuine  talent  to  rise,  or  hold 
his  own. 

The  mechanic  awho  nurses  his  sleeping 
child  so  tenderly  —  a  child  whose  comely 
features  are  full  of  girlish  beauty  —  and  the 
bowed  and  gaunt  woman,  his  wife,  are  look¬ 
ing  out  for  work.  He  has  been  ill,  and  was 
never  very  expert,  so  he  found  his  place 
filled  by  one  younger  and  more  skilfiil  than 
himself  on  receiving  his  discharge  from  the 
hospital ;  and  he  is  now  plodding  his  way  to 
the  neighborhood  of  a  distant  town,  where, 
as  he  has  been  told,  such  services  as  he  can 
render  are  in  demand.  Of  the  two  youths 


in  the  corner,  one  has  been  respectable,  and 
the  other  belongs  to  the  same  type  as  the 
crouching  boy :  several  additional  years  of 
vagalionuage  have  passed  over  the  head  of 
the  other,  however,  and  he  is  past  reclaim¬ 
ing.  He  has  already  graduated  in  petty 
larceny,  and  is  now  boa.sting  of  a  successful 
raid  upon  “  a  jolly  green  old  lady  as  ever  I 
see,”  to  the  j^outh  by  his  side,  who  is  far  too 
much  occupied  in  pitying  himself  to  heed 
his  companion’s  stories.  There  is  a  lurking 
grin  on  the  face  of  the  hardened  young 
speaker  in  the  Scotch  cap  which  is  very 
characteristic;  while  the  air  of  despairing 
woe  with  which  the  more  gently  nurtured 
youth  peers  into  vacanev  makes  one  feel 
that  he  bitterly  repents  tlie  folly  which  has 
brought  him  to  his  present  pass. 


RANDOM  NOTES. 

—  A  new  form  of  drawing-room  music  has 
been  introduced  in  the  salons  of  the  Paris 
aristocracy,  in  the  shape  of  some  perform¬ 
ances  by  a  string  quartet  of  the  works  of 
the  great  classics. 

—  The  Indian  papers  report  that  the  Si¬ 
amese  have  succe^ed  in  producing  a  white 
elephant.  The  little  treasure  is  at  present 
quite  young,  four  feet  high,  and  all  pure 
white  except  the  legs,  abdomen,  proboscis 
and  forehead,  which  are  cream-colored.  It 
was  conveyed,  with  its  mother,  to  Bangkok, 
on  board  a  raft,  on  which  a  house  had  been 
erected  tor  its  accommodation.  Arrived  at 
Bangkok,  it  was  visited  by  his  Majesty  the 
Supreme  King  in  state. 

—  A  writer  in  Cassell’s  Magazine  says 
that  “  it  is  only  of  late  years  that  anything 
like  real  and  genuine  sympathy  has  been 
accorded  to  the  toothache.  It  never  kills  of 
its  own  immediate  action,  and  therefore, 
probably,  it  was  that  this  fearful  affliction 
often  furnished  the  material  for  an  unfeeling 
jest.  Yet  this  pain,  according  to  the  testi¬ 
mony  of  those  who  have  been  unfortunate 
enough  to  suffer  from  both,  verj'  much  re¬ 
sembles  the  pain  of  cancer,  —  indeed,  is  not 
to  be  distinguished  from  the  paroxysms  of 
the  latter  disease ;  and  yet,  while  the  one  is 
always  regarded  as  the  most  fearful  physical 
calamity  which  can  biffall  a  man,  the  other 
has  afforded  a  theme  for  the  jests  of  the 
unthinking.  Nevertheless,  Shakespeare  was 
right  —  as  he  always  is — when  he  declared 
that 

‘  There  was  never  jet  philoiopher 
That  coakl  endure  tbe  toothache  patientlj. 

However  tbej  have  writ  the  stjle  ot  godi. 

And  made  a  pish  at  chance  and  sufferance.’  ” 

—  The  walls  of  Sebastopol  have  now  been 
completely  restored,  and  upwards  of  300 
houses  have  been  built  in  place  of  those 
which  had  been  ruined  by  the  bombard¬ 
ment.  A  new  church,  in  the  form  of  a  pjT- 
a'mid,  built  entirely  of  marble,  has  also  bwn 
erected  in  the  churchyard  of  the  town.  The 
funds  for  the  construction  of  this  building 
were  raised  bj^  a  public  subscription  in  the 
whole  of  Russia.  The  chief  of  the  subscrib¬ 
ers  was  the  Princess  Wassiltchykoff,  who 
gave  up  for  that  purpose  the  whole  of  her 
year’s  pension,  amounting  to  15,000  roubles 
(S  10,000).  A  sum  of  200,000  roubles  in  all 
was  expended  on  the  building.  The  princi- 

Eal  monument  in  the  churchyard  is  that  of 
'rince  Michael  Gortschakoff.  On  it  is  the 
following  inscription:  “Here  lie,  among 
warriors,  the  mortal  remains  of  the  man 
who  prevented  the  enemies  of  our  country- 
from  penetrating  to  this  spot.”  The  tomb¬ 
stones  of  the  men  are  all  alike  in  shape  and 
size,  and  each  of  them  bears  the  following 
inscription :  “  Grave  of  our  brothers.” 

—  Tlie  Cologne  Gazette  says  thqf  the 
prayer-books  and  hymn-books  translated 
into  Russian,  and  published  at  the  expense 
of  the  Russian  Government  for  the  use  of 
Protestants  and  Catholics,  contain  impor¬ 
tant  falsifications  which  have  been  intre- 
duced  by  the  official  translators  with  the 
object  of  bringing  both  these  denominations 
as  near  as  may  be  to  the  Russian  orthodox 
faith.  Passages  which  treat  of  those  doc¬ 
trine.®  in  which  Protestanism  and  Catholi¬ 
cism  differ  from  tbe  orthodox  faith  are  al- 
tere<l  in  such  a  manner  as  to  prove  on  the 
contrary  that  there  is  no  appreciable  differ¬ 
ence  between  the  three  persuasions.  In  the 
Lutheran  Church  at  Moscow,  whose  pastor, 
Mosing,  has  for  some  time  conducted  the 
service  in  Russian,  a  new  Russian  psalter 
has  been  introduced  instead  of  Luther’s 
translation  of  the  Psalms,  which  bears  the 
title  of  “  A  Present  for  Orthodox  Christians.” 
These  falsifications  are  severely  blamed  by 
many,  and  described  as  a  manauvre  which 
must  greatly  disgust  both  Protestants  and 
Catholics. 
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CIIAULKS  DICKENS’S  HOUSE  AT  GAD’S  iHlLL  PLACE 


TEMPERING  THE  WIND  TO  THE 
ROYAL  LAMR. 

ERHAPS^ncvsr.was'theiv  a  casse  which 
fK)  fully  and  so  dclij'htfiilly  brought  out 
our  national  characteristics  as  the  Mfirdaiirit 
trial.  Proud  may  we  b«‘  of  the  actors  in  that 
legal  ilraina.  or  rather  farce,  from  the  .fudge 
on  the  bench  to  the  fashionable  y<yung  maid¬ 
en  of  sweet  sixteen  in  the  gallery.  We  do 
trust  that  the  re]K)rt  of  the  <-a8e  will  apjMjar 
in  the  foreign  iia|K;rs,  so  that  our  neighliors 
may  learn  how  courteous  are  our  judges,  ami 
how  curious  are  our  dames.  Without  enter¬ 
ing  into  the  merits  of  the  suit,  we  will  award 
that  meed  of  jiraise  which  is  due  to  those 
who  tofik  part  in  the  matter. 

First,  tlieii,  who  will  not  jyraise  .fudge 
Penzance?  A  rumor  having  reai-hed  his 
Lordship  that  His  Royal  Highness  the 
Prince  of  Wales  had  been  sub|Menaed  as  a 
witness,  he  hurried  to  show  that  respect 
which  Royalty  demands.  He  was  willing, 
nay,  frantically  anxious  to  place  his  private 
n)om  at  the  command  of  His  Royal  High-  ! 
ness ;  he  was  desirous,  nay,  feaHully  eager 
to  ojK-n  the  Court  at  a  time  calculated  to 
suit  His  Royal  Highness’s  convenience.  We 
can  picture  to  ourselves  the  worthy  .Tudg(? 
<;ousidering  the  hour  that  would  be  devoted  , 
to  the  Royal  breakfast,  the  Most  (Jracious 
Cigar,  the  Matutinal  Siesta ;  we  can  imag-  | 
ine  how  the  goo<l  and  learned  man,  v\ith 
smiling  lips  and  beaming  eyes,  thought  the 
matter  over,  and  gloate<i,  —  resjyectfully 
gloated  at  the  notion  of  entertaining  the 
Heir  Apparent  —  in  the  witness-box  1  For 
a  moment  his  Lordship’s  hopes  were  dashed 
to  the  ground  by  the  news  that  the  Prince  I 
of  Wales  did  not  intend  to  appear  in  Court. 
We  can  conjure  up  the  vision  of  Lord  Pen-  i 
zance’s  dream  ere  learning  the  unwelcome 
intelligence.  Doubtless,  the  Judge  taxed 
his  brain  to  please  His  Rtjyal  Highness. 
Probably,  his  Lordship  decided  ujKyn  “doing 
up  ”  his  room  in  a  tasty  manner  in  honor  of 
his  august  visitor.  The  walls  were  bare  — 
they  must  be  covered  with  white  muslin, 
decked  at  intervals  with  artificial  flowers; 


the  jyhvce  was  plainly  furnished  —  it  must 
be  fitted  up  with  a  gorgeous  cabinet,  and  a 
“  true  ”  billiard-table !  Pos.-ibly,  the  good 
.fudge  arranged  a  little  sjieech  of  welcome, 
something  to  this  effect :  — 

“  May  it  please  your  Royal  Highness,  my 
‘  little  all  ’  is  heartilv  at  your  service.  Your 
Royal  Highness  will  find  that  piano  (con¬ 
structed  of  ivory  and  sandal-wood)  in  good 
tunc,  there  are  a  number  of  songs  printed 
on  satin  in  the  corner.  Yon  will  find  ‘  All 
among  the  Hay,  bovs,’  i)artieularly  cffTective. 
If  your  Royal  I  Ugliness  will  condescend  to 
hum  it  over,  1  will  join  in  the  choins.  llien 
to  the  right  there,  on  a  golden  easel,  is  a 
canvas.  If  your  Royal  Highness  is  fond 
of  jiainting  you  will  find  brushes  and  ]>ig- 
ments.  If  your  Royal  Highness  likes  land¬ 
scape  sketching,  see  over  yonder,  through 
that  window,  a  charming  view  of  London 
chimney-iiots ;  it;  on  the  other  hand,  your 
Royal  Highness  prefers  portrait-jiainting,  I 
am  sure  I  shall  be  delighted  to  sit  to  your 
Royal  Highness.  'Idiose  cigars  are  of  a 
very  fair  brand,  and  I  think  you  will  like 
this  chamjiagne.  Pray  don’t  spare  the  pale 
ill-  foil-  ijriis.  When  your  Royal  Highness 
is  reipiired  in  the  Court  I  will  send  word, 
and  now,  if  vour  Royal  Highness  will  per¬ 
mit  me,  I  will  return  to  my  duties.  Ailieu, 
or  rather,  /vco/V.”  We  say  that  the  gootl  , 
judge  jK>ssibly  com[K)scd  this  little  s}>eech  ! 
for  the  benefit  of  the  august  witness.  When 
the  Prince  did  come  we  are  bound  to  say 
that  he  was  treated  in  Court  with  jKufect 
impartiality,  as  the  Daily  Telegraph  has 
with  delight,  not  unmingled  with  awe,  most 
wcmderfully  discovered.  And  here  we  may 
say  H.  R.  H.  gave  his  t*vi(lcnce  with  per¬ 
fect  ingenuousness,  and  cleareil  himself  (on 
oath)  from  every  imputation  cast  ujwn 
him. 

M'c  trust  that  Lord  Penzance  treated  H. 
R.  H.  with  that  profound,  that  excited,  that 
enthusiastic  respect  that  seemed  to  Ite  shad¬ 
owed  forth  by  his  Lordsliip’s  offer  of  his 
private  room.  .Years  ago  we  had  an  un¬ 
couth  fellow  on  the  bench  who  knew  no 
(liffen-nce  between  rich  and  poor,  prince 


and  jx'asant,  his  name  w'as  ( lascoyne,  and 
he  lived  in  the  reign  of  Henry  I^'.  ’’Idus 
silly,  uncourteous  man  had  once  to  do  with 
the  Prince  of  Wales  of  his  period,  and  in¬ 
stead  of  making  pretty  little  speeches  about 
H.  R.  IL,  and  perhaps  even  letting,  or  get¬ 
ting  the  Usher  to  let  off,  a  few  s([uibs  in  H. 
R.  H.’s  honor,  treated  the  Heir  Ajiparcnt 
as  our  Lon.1  Penzance  would  have  treated 
.lohn  Smith,  or  Henry  Brown!  This  nide 
bore  never  said  anything  about  piivate 
rooms,  or  arranging  the  time  of  the  Court 
to  suit  H.  R.  H.’s  convenience,  (.'ertainly 
there  was  this  difference,  that  the  II.  R.  11. 
of  his  period  was  something  of  a  “  man 
al)ont  town,”  whereas  the  H.  R.  11.  of  ours 
is  noted  fitr  his  many  domestic  virtues,  and 
his  generous  heart.  We  cannot  consequent¬ 
ly  take  adieu  of  the  Mordaunt  case  without 
awarding  our  warmest  ])raiK’  to  Lord  Pen¬ 
zance,  that  judge  who  has  taught  us  how 
enthusiastic  respect  can  be  blended  with 
justice,  how  a  great  and  imi)Ortant  trial 
may  ln'  made  to  suit  the  convenience  of 
a  Prince’s  breakfast,  an  Heir  A])parcnt’s 
cigar !  _ 

Tiikodouk  IlAitiiiKitic’s  drama,  Mnlhiur 
(lux  I  '(linvus,  was  lately  brought  out  at  the 
Menus-Plaisirs,  Paris.  'I'liis  wf)rk  was  writ¬ 
ten  six  years  since,  and  it  was  the  intention 
of  the  author  to  have  it  ])r(Mluced  at  the 
Vaudeville,  but  the  censorship  interdi<  ted  it. 
Idle  public  naturally  imagined  that  it  was 
founded  on  some  revolutionary  to])ie,  but 
when  the  drama  was  published  in  the  form 
!  of  a  hroi'hure,  it  was  found  to  contain  noth- 
'  ing  subversive  of  the  existing  Government. 

.  In  fact,  its  subject  was  the  ingratitude  and 
i  treason  displayed  towards  the  First  Napo¬ 
leon.  Its  merits  and  demerits  were  discussed 
at  the  time,  but  it  lost  all  novelty  by  being 
I  published  before  it  was  played,  'fliis  ac¬ 
counts  for  its  production  at  such  a  third-rate 
theatre  as  the  Menus-Plaisirs.  Although 
tire  talented  Frederick  Lemaitre  took  the 
part  of  General  Forestier,  the  drama  failed 
to  obtain  much  success,  and  doubtless  it  will 
speedily  disappear  from  the  programme. 


M.  i>K  Bkauvoik,  who  has  just  returned 
from  a  jcjurney  round  the  world,  in  company 
with  the  young  Due  de  Penthihvre,  gives 
an  amusing  descri{)tion  of  the  manners  and 
customs  of  the  Siamese.  Among  other 
<-urious  episodes  of  his  sta^’  at  Bangkok  was 
a  visit  to  the  second  King  of  Siam,  who 
had  been  dead  nine  months.  Tlie  “  muir.- 
mification  ”  of  the  royal  body  is  proeeeding. 
'Fhe  deceased  king  is  seated  upon  a  throne 
of  iron-wood,  from  which  the  Ixittom  has 
lieen  removed.  A  funnel  is  then  intn;- 
duced  into  the  royal  throat,  and  some  twenty 
ntiarts  of  ([uicksilvcr  are  poured  down  it. 
By  this  means  the  Inaly  is  rapidly  dried. 
It  is  then  doubled  in  such  a  manner  th.at 
tlu‘  luuid  appears  between  the  feet ;  in  this 
attitude  it  is  then  tied  up,  placed  in  a 
golden  urn,  and  installed  on  a  gorgeous 
I  catafahiuc.  For  an  entin.*  year  the  petted 
monaren  continues  to  hold  his  court,  as  if 
still  alive.  Under  the  colonnades  of  the 
palace  hundreds  of  mandarins  dressed  in 
white,  the  insignia  of  motirning,  are  con¬ 
stantly  walking  up  and  down.  To  the 
funeral  urn  are  fastened  a  multitude  of  long 
eords,  at  the  ends  of  which  the  court  cham¬ 
berlains  engage  in  prayer.  Every  day,  at 
sunrise  and  at  sunset,  all  the  ladies  of  the 
deceaseil  monarch’s  harem  come  before  the, 
altar  on  which  their  lord  is  enthroned  and 
communicate  with  him  by  means  of  white 
eords.  In  the  eyes  of  the  Siamese  their 
state  is  not  one  of  widowhood.  Tlieir 
widowhood  only  commences  on  the  day  on 
which  the  king’s  body  is  finally  burnt.  On 
I  the  first  step  of  the  altar  a  large  golden 
basket  is  placed  to  contain  the  various 
letters  and  petitions  addressed  to  his  Ma¬ 
jesty  since  his  decease,  and  awaiting  his 
reply. 


The  Dublin  University  Magazine,  after 
a  long  and  honorable  struggle  to  be  an 
essc-ntially  national  periodical,  has  failed  to 
find  the  support  in  Ireland  which  it  deserved, 
and  has  passed  into  the  hands  of  English 
proprietors. 
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THE  FIRST  AND  ONLY  LOVE  OF 
UNCLE  FRITZ. 

(Tranilatcd  for  Ktkrt  Saturdat  from  the  Oennan  of 
Klisi  Polio  ) 

«rpELL  ua  the  story  of  your  first  love, 

X  dear  Uncle  Fritz,”  said  a  young  girl 
on  the  happy  evening  before  her  marriage. 
So  urged  by  his  favorite  niece,  Uncle  Fritz 
thus  Ix  gan  his  story. 

“  There  is  nothing  more  cruel,  more  blood¬ 
thirsty,  or  more  cold-hearted  than  a  young 
physician  or  surgeon,  just  beginning  to 
praetise.  My  colleague,  who  is  now  a 
very  eminent  and  popular  physician  in  W., 
often  laughed  at  me  heiirtily,  for  he  was 
even  then  called  “  Medical  Counsellor,”  and 
his  night-bell  needed  renewing  almost  every 
month,  while  the  handle  of  mine  rtmiaincd 
brand  new ;  as  it  was  never  rung,  except 
when  1  pulled  it  myself  just  to  hear  the 
sound  of  it.  Jn  consideration  of  my  shari) 
instruments,  and  niy  pitilcfs  spirit,  my  col- 
lea"ue  seriously  dej)lored  the  peaceful  times 
which  deprived  me  of  every  opjiortunity  to 
try  my  surgical  knife,  whieli  J  polished  so 
eawfully  every  morning,  lie  had  always 
felt  a  strong  aversion  to  ojK'rations  of  every 
kind,  and  in  such  cases  would  have  been 
very  glad  to  allow  me  to  act  as  his  substi¬ 
tute.  But  even  this  hope  was  doomed  to 
disappointment,  for  except  a  few  abscesses 
and  some  miserable  little  tumors,  not  the 
slightest  opportunity  was  aflorded  me  to 
perform  an  heroic  deed  with  my  knife.  Of 
>vhat  importance  was  it  to  write  prescriji- 
lions  for  disordcnsl  stomachs  or  the  feeble¬ 
ness  of  oltl  age,  for  a  bad  complexion  or  a 
r,-d  nose,  when  the  feverish  desire  to  cut,  to 
burn,  to  destroy,  filled  my  soul  ?  I  gazed  in 
the  most  unabashed  manner,  upon  the  face 
of  every  person  I  met,  liojiing  to  discover 
some  injury  or  deformity  which  would  allow 
my  knife  to  play  the  part  of  a  rescuing 
angel;  and  the  President’s  wife,  who  re¬ 
joiced  in  a  tolerably  large  wart  on  her  left 
check,  which  I  should  have  been  most  happy 
to  remove,  declared  at  several  parties  that 
she  would  never  employ  me  as  her  |)hysieian, 
as  I  had  a  mania  for  admiring  “  pretty  young 
women  ”  in  the  stre«‘t,  in  a  jK)8itively  im¬ 
moral  manner.  'Flie  ladies  joined  her  in 
full  chorus  of  assent,  but  on  the  same  night 
three  of  the  ugliest  among  them  sent  for  me 
to  prescribe  for  some  trifling  cough  or 
hoarseness.  I  flattered  myself  that  I  should 
generally  have  the  ladies  on  my  side,  fur  1 
was  young,  tolerably  handsome,  with  an 
enormous  growth  of  hair,  which  was  very 
|iopular  at  that  time,  and  rough  in  my  man- 
tf-rs ;  while  my  colleague,  on  the  contrary, 
was  an  elderly  tnan,  with  a  high,  bald  brow, 
and  courteous  bearing,  and  it  is  well  known 
that  variety  is  the  element  of  woman's  life. 
Tito  m<'n.  however,  looked  uikui  me  wi*h 
great  di-^trust,  though  they  seemed  >tr>' 
rea<ly  to  admit  me  to  their  drinking  circles. 

I  exjterienced  the  mortification  of  having 
my  best  friends  send  their  servants  to  be 
cured  by  me,  bt'fore  tliey  woultl  intrust  their 
(,wn  precious  bodies  to  my  care.  In  short, 

I  was  only  a  poor  beginner  in  the  thorn v 
pith  of  medical  glory.  I  felt  within  myself 
the  [lower  to  Income  the  saviour  of  all  suf¬ 
fering  humanity.  Every  night,  in  my  dreams, 
I  (juartered  the  living  and  the  dead,  I  dis¬ 
covered  vital  errors  in  the  structure  of  man¬ 
kind  and  the  universe  in  general,  carried 
my  hands  in  my  pockct.s  and  became  niori' 
Impatient  from  day  to  day. 

TTieii  letters  came  from  home,  filled  with 
((uestions  about  my  practice.  My  father 
asked  for  information  as  to  the  various  dis¬ 
eases  of  my  patients,  and  mv  mother  in- 
<(uired  about  the  amount  u^  my  income, 
whether  1  was  paid  regularly,  and  if  T  had 
not  met  any  pretty,  wealthy  maiden  whom 
I  would  like,  to  make  my  wife.  “  A  physi¬ 
cian  without  a  wife,”  she  wrote,  •*  is  like  a 
hou.'O  without  a  roof,  —  the  rain  comes  in 
and  everything  i.s  spoiled.  I  should  be 
s|)ecially  glad  to  have  thei^  marry,  on  ac¬ 
count  of  thy  washing,  since,  untiirtunately, 
we  live  so'far  away  that  thou  canst  not 
send  it  home.  I  often  lie  awake,  thinking 
what  may  have  become  of  thy  new  shirts.” 

My  sisters,  on  the  other  hand,  teased  me 
in  the  old  way,  and  begged  for  all  sorts  of 
prescriptions  for  their  cats,  dogs,  and  goats, 

I  rejected  utterly  the  thought  of  marry¬ 
ing.  First  fame, — and  then  fierhaps  a 
wife ;  but  she  must  he  very  rich,  thoroughly 
healthy,  beautiful  as  a  picture,  —  or  she 
must  attract  me  by  some  interesting  defor¬ 
mity,  and  the  possession  of  a  moderate 
property.  I  had  not  yet  seen  a  specimen 
of  either  kind  of  woman  in  W - . 

Opposite  my  dwelling  was  a  strange,  old 
house,  very  well  preserved,  with  a  beautiful 
balcony  in  front.  I  often  saw  a  tall  lady, 
dressed  in  black,  sitting  by  the  window, 
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attended  by  a  few  ilogs;  and  oftener  still, 
I  saw  the  fair  head  of  a  lovely  little  girl. 
On  asking  my  landlady  who  live<l  there,  I 
was  told,  “ 'Ilie  squint-eyed  aunt,  —  a  inil- 
lionnaire.”  'Die  answer  surprised  me,  .an<l  I 
lieggcd  for  an  explanation.  The  talkative 
old  woman  replied.  “  The  rich  Fraulein  von 
Ilerken  and  her  little  ni<‘ce  are  the  occu¬ 
pants  of  the  house.  She  exercises  her 
iienevolcnce  upon  dogs  and  c.ats,  and  all 
who  ari‘  suffering  from  infinnities  of  any 
kind  only  need  to  make  their  wants  known 
to  her  to  secure  both  sympathy  and  assist¬ 
ance  ;  but  she  has  no  comp.assion  on  a 
healthy  man.  They  say  she  could  never  get 
a  husband  Ix'cause  she  .“(piints  so  badly 
AVhat  good  does  her  money  do  her  now  V  ” 
she  said,  in  conclusion.  “  An  unmarried 
wom.an  can  take  but  little  real  pleasure  in  it.” 

One  evening,  long  after  I  h.ad  forgotten 
this  conversation,  the  Medical  Coun.sellor 
entered  my  room  with  an  appearance  of 
strong  excitement.  I  st.arted  up  in  pleased 
surprise,  threw  aside  the  case  of  instru¬ 
ments  which  I  was  just  subjecting  to  a 
thorough  inspection,  though  nothing  could 
be  in  better  order,  and  offered  him  a  chair. 

“  1  cannot  stop,  my  dear  young  friend,” 
he  said,  hastily;  I  only  came  to  ask  you  to 
go  out  with  me.  My  little  gmlchild,  the 
daughter  of  a  deceased  friend,  wishes  to 
h.ave  a  tooth  pulled,  which  pains  her,  and 
I  —  well,  I  confess  I  caimot  bear  to  hurt  the 
little  one  1  It  is  absurd,  but  it  is  even  so. 
Pr.ay  relieve  me  from  this  painful  duty  by 
your  skilful  hand.” 

“  Only  a  simple  tooth,  not  even  a  jaw¬ 
bone  operation  1  ”  I  sighed.  My  heart  had 
risen  hi^h  at  the  beginning  of  his  speech ; 
a  bewildering  hope  hatl  been  awakened,  but 
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at  the  word  “  t(H)th  ”  the  thennometer  of  my 
hopes  sank  to  the  freezing-point. 

“  With  the  greatest  pleasure,  sir,”  I  an¬ 
swered,  all  ice  without,  though  inwardly 
excited.  “  Allow  me  to  make  some  change 
in  my  toilet.” 

“  Do  not  put  any  constraint  upon  your 
feelings,”  said  my  colleague,  with  a  smile, 
“but  confess  freely  that  you  do  not  consider 
this  trifle  sufficient  to  disturb  me  ;  your  face 
Ix-trays  the  truth.  But  you  must  excuse  me 
this  time,  for  the  child  has  neither  father 
nor  mother,  and  lives  with  an  aunt  who  hiis 
no  nerves,  nor  any  other  feminine  weak¬ 
ness,  and  I  have  been  accustomed  to  spoil 
the  child  somewhat,  and  allow  her  to  have 
her  own  way.  She  suddenly  wishes  to 
have  a  tooth  taken  out,  and  I  would  not  do 
it  for  anythincr  in  the  world.” 

He  wijied  the  persjuration  from  his  fore¬ 
head,  and  I  saw  that  he  had  Ijecome  very 
pale. 

I  murmured  some  unintelligible  words, 
and  disap])eared.  While  I  was  putting  on 
my  coat  and  brushing  my  hair,  1  laughed 
maliciously  at  my  colleague,  who  had  not 
the  resolution  to  draw  a  miserable  milk- 
tooth  from  the  mouth  of  a  perverse  little 
child ;  and  vowed,  at  the  same  time,  that 
my  children,  at  least,  should  lie  educated 
like  Spartans.  My  boys  should  learn  to 
pidl  common  teeth,  as  they  would  learn  to 
bl.ack  their  boots,  and  I  resolved  to  give 
them  a  groschen  for  every  tooth  they  drew 
themselves.  Daughters  I  did  not  desire  at 
present.  When  I  returned  to  the  sitting- 
room,  somewhat  cheered  by  these  plans,  my 
colleague  cried,  “  When  I  made  my  last 
visit]!  had  the  misfortune  to  find  you  were 
out,  so  I  now  see  vour  sanctuary  for  the 


^  first  time.  You  singly  have  not  made  these 
I  arrangements  with  reference  to  visits  from 
I  ladies.  I  venture  to  say  that  little  Marj’ 
i  w'ould  be  afraid  to  stay  here  five  minutes; 
'  while  her  aunt,  Fhiulcin  von  Herken,  would 
j  study  your  interesting  preparations  with 

■  pleasure.  You  will  find  in  her  a  woman  of 

■  rare  prudence  and  energy.” 

i  That  spoiled  child  again  !  I  glanced  in- 
j  voluntarily  around  the  ns im.  My  colleague 
was  right ;  these  ornaments  h.od  norefenmee 
to  visits  from  ladies.  I  Ix-lieve  my  mother 
!  and  sisters  wouhl  have  been  t'righteneil 
heri’.  Jars,  containing  noses  .and  ears, 
hands  and  feet,  lizards  and  other  animals, 
|)reserved  in  spirits,  —  on  the  walls,  l.arge 
pictun's  of  human  boilii's,  skeletons,  defor¬ 
mities,  and  all  sorts  of  horrible  images,  — 
these  were  the  ornaments  of  my  room,  on 
which  I  had  hitherto  prided  myself  as  indi¬ 
cating  a  man  of  knowledge.  But  visits 
from  ladies  !  Heaven  forbid  ! 

“  All  this  shall  be  changed  as  soon  as 
the  fiiot  of  a  lady  has  crossed  my  threshold,” 
1  said,  .after  a  while. 

"We  went  down  the  stairs  together.  At 
the  last  step  my  friend  paused  and  said, 
“Apropos,  Fraulein  von  Herken  might  in¬ 
terest  you,  for  she  siiuints  in  a  most  uncom¬ 
mon  manner.  Unfortunately,  she  could 
never  decide  to  have  an  operation  per- 
fonned ;  hut  perhaps  a  young,  handsome 
physician  may  be  able  to  overcome  her  re¬ 
luctance.  The  operation  would  attract  great 
attention  in  town,  as  Fraulein  von  Herken 
is  well  known  everj  where,  and  this  peculi¬ 
arity  disfigiu^s  her  frightfully.  How  gladly 
would  I  see  this  case  in  your  hands !  ” 

My  good-humor  hail  returned.  I  heard 
this  report  with  rapture.  At  last,  at  last. 
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a  distant  prospect  of  u^mg  my  knife !  I  She  smiled  radiantly  upon  liim.  “  I  am 
had  scarcely  time  to  ask  a  few  questions,  well.” 

and  stammer  forth  my  thanks,  as  we  hur-  “  So  much  the  better ;  then  thou  wilt  give 
ried  through  the  street,  where  the  rude  up  the  thought  of  having  this  tooth  taken 
wind  tossM  snowflakes  into  our  feces,  like  out.  If  not,  I  have  brought  my  dear  col- 
an  ill-mannered  youth,  for  we  were  already  league  with  me,  yoimg  Dr.  N.,  who  will  soon 
mounting  the  steps  of  that  house  which  had  free  thee  from  thy  pain.” 
pleased  me  so  much,  from  the  beauty  of  the  The  young  girl  brushed  the  hair  back 
balcony.  The  bell  rang  sharply;  an  old  from  her  brow,  looked  attentively  at  me 
servant  opened  the  door ;  we  entered  the  with  the  most  beautiful  blue  eyes  I  had  ever 
bright,  neat  hall,  at  the  end  of  which  a  stair-  beheld,  and  then  said,  imploringly.  “  But 
case  was  visible.  I  see  it  all  before  me  now.  will  you  not  do  it  yoursmf,  dearest  god- 
“  How  is  Mary  ?  ”  asked  my  colleague.  father  ?  ” 

“  She  is  sitting  in  the  dining-room.  But  She  laid  her  hands  upon  his.  lie  released 

the  Fraulein  has  been  asking  for  you,  Herr  himself  gently,  and,  in  a  confused,  hurried 
Counsellor,  on  account  of  her  dog.  The  manner,  answered,  “  His  instruments  are 
cur  will  not  eat  yet.”  better  than  mine,  just  now.” 

“  It  will  eat  to-morrow  then,”  was  the  “  Will  it  not  hurt  me  very  much  ?  ” 

cross  answer.  “  Patience  therefore  1  An  “  No,  my  child.” 

animal  that  has  just  lost  a  leg  does  not  “  Will  it  come  quickly  ?  ”  she  then  asked 
seem  like  one  that  is  sound  I  Do  not  be  me. 

alarmed,”  he  said,  turning  to  me ;  “  Fraulein  “  Without  doubt,”  I  replied,  confidently, 

von  Herken  has  a  remarkable  aflection  for  “  Art  thou  still  in  pain  V  ”  asked  my  col- 

crippled,  helpless  animals.  Men  awaken  league  again. 

her  compassion  more  rarely  than  these  “  No,  but  my  wish  is  unchanged.” 

‘  dumb  beasts,’  as  they  are  called,  notwith-  She  looked  charmingly  obstinate  wliile 

standing  the  fearful  noise  they  often  make,  speaking  these  words. 

Little  Mary  generally  takes  refuge  in  the  “  Will  you  allow  me  to  examine  the  tooth 
dining-room  at  such  times,  and  we  will  now  first  ?  ” 

seek  her  there.”  She  looked  at  me  in  alarm,  and  became 

My  companion  knocked  at  the  dour.  A  very  pale, 
veiy-  pleasant  voice  immediately  called  I  cs  —  but  —  you  will  not  touch  it  ?  ” 

“  Come  in,”  and  we  entered  the  large  room,  “  Certainly  not ;  1  only  wish  to  see  it.” 

opening  on  to  the  balcony,  with  brown  wain-  “  Dear  godfather,  hold  the  light  for  us.” 

scoting,  dark  curtains,  and  carved  furniture.  But  Fraulein  von  Herken  had  just  come 

A  tall,  slender  woman,  with  a  wonderfully  in,  and  she  quietly  took  the  lamp  he  had 
regular  figure,  wearing  a  black  dress,  cut  in  seized,  and  drew  near  the  patient.  As  the 
the  most  comfortable  style,  rose  to  meet  us.  light  foil  so  brightly  on  little  Mary,  my 
The  doctor  presented  me  to  Fraulein  von  heart,  for  the  first  time,  thrilled  with  ad- 
Herken.  miration  for  the  perfect  freshness  of  gunuine 

As  the  lady  turned  towards  the  light  of  vouth.  Tliis  glaring  light,  which  would 
the  lamp,  I  was  indeed  shocked  at  the  ap-  have  pitilessly  deprived  any  other  face  of 
pearance  of  her  eyes,  large,  dark,  and  beau-  its  beauty,  only  served  to  heighten  the 
tifiiUy  shaded  though  they  were.  Her  face  charms  of  a  velvet  skin,  exquisite  color, 
had  undoubtedly  been  handsome  once ;  but  and  delicate  foatmes.  I  no  longer  looked 
my  medical  eye  instantly  noted  that  the  epi-  with  the  critical  eye  of  a  physician,  but 
dermis  was  already  dried,  the  flesh  was  wast-  with  the  ideal  eye  of  a  painter,  and  ob- 
ing,  the  process  of  wrinkling  hail  begun,  served  with  delight  the  light  on  the  end  of 
the  eyes  were  sunken,  and  the  chest  also ;  the  rose,  the  contra.st  between  the  dark 
a  general  appearance  of  decay  was  pereep-  brows  and  eyelashes  and  the  bright,  curly 
tible.  There  is  something  sad  in  the  power  hair  and  the  deep  red  of  the  lips.  Mary 
of  a  physician’s  eye,  taking  a  sharp  diagno-  ojiened  her  mouth,  aud  two  rows  of  fault- 
sis  ;  almost  as  startling  as  the  gift  of  second  less  teeth  met  my  gaze, 
sight  among  the  Higmanders,  aud  as  cruel  “  But  do  not  touch  it !  ”  she  said  once 
as  an  opera-glass  in  a  theafre.  He  sees  the  more.  “  It  is  next  to  the  last,  in  the  lower 
worm  in  the  fairest  flower ;  all  beauty  is  de-  row.” 

stroyed  by  his  own  hand,  as  it  were.  At  that  I  touched  the  tooth  with  the  point  of  my 

time  I  could  not  imagine  how  a  physician  lancet.  She  started. 

could  fell  in  love,  —  I  had  firmly  resolved  “  Did  1  hurt  you  ?  ” 

to  take  some  deformed  person  for  my  wile.  “  O  no ;  only  I  was  frightened  !  ” 

Fraulein  von  Herken  seemed  scarcely  to  I  tried  the  tooth  again,  it  was  perfectly 
notice  me.  She  held  a  sick  dog  in  her  arms,  sound.  “  I  honestly  confess  it  is  madness  to 
a  one-eyed  raven  sat  upon  her  shoulder,  and  take  it  out,”  1  then  said, 
a  cat  without  any  tail  crept  slowly  along  “  Then  let  it  stay  in,”  said  the  doctor, 
behind  her.  with  an  air  of  relief.  *•  I  consider  the  whole 

“  DoctOT,  you  must  examine  the  poor  proceeding  barbarous !  No  woman  has 
animal  once  more,”  she  said,  entreatingly.  courage  to  submit  to  it,  unless  compelled 
“  I  am  afraid  it  will  die.  The  wound  is  by  extreme  necessity.” 
healing  well,  but  —  ”  Mary  now  pushed  the  lamp  away,  fixed  a 

“  Where  is  Mary  ?  ”  he  interrupted.  long,  strange  look  upon  her  godfather,  and 

“  In  the  next  room.  I  gave  her  a  treatise  then  turning  to  me,  said,  quietly,  “  I  beg 
on  the  souls  of  animals,  to  read,  and  she  has  you,  sir,  to  take  mj^  tooth  out  now !  ”  Tlien 
some  knitting  to  do  besides.”  she  seated  herself  in  the  chair. 

“  What  a  torment,  when  one  has  the  “  But  pray  send  Anna  to  me,  and  you 

toothache !”  I  thought,  “  Poor  little  thing !  two  go  out,”  she  commanded. 

My  colleague  has  judged  rightly  :  no  com-  My  colleague  left  the  room  with  wonder- 
passion  for  mankind.  fill  quickness;  Fraulein  von  Herken  fol- 

The  doctor  bent  over  the  animal,  giving  lowed,  the  maid  appeared,  and  I  —  did  my 
me  a  sign  at  the  same  time  to  go  into  the  duty.  I  confess,  to  mv  shame,  that  my  hand 
adjoining  room,  which  I  did  without  turtlier  trembled,  while  the  cKild  was  so  quiet.  She 
ceremony.  I  had  only  taken  a  few  steps,  clasped  her  hands  together  firmly,  and  her 
when  I  paused,  motionless ;  a  cry'  of  aston-  face  was  deadly  pale,  but  she  uttered  not  a 
ishment  escaped  my  lips.  A  young  girl,  sound.  In  an  instant  it  was  all  over.  I 

some  seventeen  years  old,  was  asleep  in  a  looked  into  the  lovely  mouth,  and  staggered 

deep,old-fashioned,  black-leather  chair.  Her  back.  1  had  drawn  the  wrong  tooth !  “  It 
head  was  leaning  against  the  back  of  the  was  not  the  right  one !  ”  I  cried,  in  horror, 

chair,  and  her  hands,  still  mechanically  “  O,  that  is  no  matter,”  she  said,  kindly ; 

holding  a  gray  woollen  stocking,  had  fallen  “  it  is  all  the  same.  But  do  not  tell  any  one, 
on  to  an  open  book.  She  had  not  finished  I  beg  of  you ;  old  Hannah  is  half  deaf,  she 

the  first  page,  poor  child  I  has  not  understood !  And  I  thank  you ;  it 

Her  fair  ntiir  hung  in  tangled  curls  about  did  not  hurt  very  much,”  she  added, 
her  rosy  face ;  her  li^sh  mouth,  half  opened,  The  story'  of  Arricia,  which  I  had  read 
disclos^  the  most  beautiful  teeth ;  her  figure,  with  such  admiration  when  I  was  a  school- 
in  a  dark  woollen  dress,  was  perfect  in  its  lx»y,  came  into  my  mind,  —  how  she  stabbed 
softness  and  symmetry ;  one  of  her  little  feet,  herself  in  the  presence  of  her  husband,  and, 
stretche'J  out  defiantly,  rested  on  a  small  pressing  the  dagger  deep  into  her  breast, 
wooden  bench ;  long, dark  eyelashes  lay  on  said,  “It  does  not  pain  me  1  ”  Little  Mary 
her  cheeks.  This,  then,  was  the  “  spoiled  at  this  moment  seemed  surrounded  with  the 
child  ” ;  this  was  the  “  little  Mary  ”  1  All  glory  of  a  heroine. 

at  once  it  did  not  seem  so  improbable  that  “  Will  it  not  take  place  soon  ?  ”  cried 

one  might  shrink  fixjm  hurting  herl  I  Fraulein  von  Herken,  putting  her  head  in 
stepped  aside  carefully,  partly  that  I  might  at  the  door.  “  Mary  generally  cries  out  at 
not  disturb  her,  partly  for  the  purpose  the  smallest  trifle,  so  that  one  might  hear 
of  seeing  her  better,  and,  as  a  matter  her  across  street;  we  are  wondering  that 
of  course,  I  stumbled  against  a  chair  in  the  she  has  not  begun  yet.” 
most  awkward  way.  The  mmden  started  “It  is  all  over!”  I  answered,  in  a  low 
and  awoke.  In  a  trice  she  was  on  her  feet,  tone,  as  I  put  away  my  instruments  of 
rubbing  her  eyes.  “Yes,  dear  godfather,  torture. 

I  am  coming,”  she  said,  half  asleep.  My  colleague  appeared.  An  expression 

The  doctOT  entered  at  this  moment,  of  anxiety  and  incredulity  was  on  his  face, 
“  Mary,  my  darling,  bow  art  thou  ?  ”  he  and,  witn  a  hasty  movement,  he  brushed 
asked,  tenderly.  the  gray  hair  back  from  his  noble  brow. 


“  Is  it  possible,  my  child  ?  ”  he  cried,  with  I  ho  had  himself  been  the  victor.  Tlien,  in 
a  look  of  relief.  “  Thou  hast  not  uttered  a  |  the  full  feeling  of  triumph,  she  would  take 
cry  I  ”  i  her  knitting  or  some  feminine  piece  of  work 

“  Am  I  not  courageous  ?  ”  she  said,  with  a  and  disappear  in  the  shade  of  the  kitchen, 
smile,  as  she  hung  uimn  his  arm.  “  Ac-  ;  for  she  was  admirably  trained  by  her  aunt, 
knowledge,  dear  goufather,  that  I  am  and  showed  great  skill  in  all  household 
brave,  and  indeed  it  did  hurt,”  she  added,  affairs. 

with  a  roguish  look  at  me,  “  however  well  '  “  I  wish  to  educate  the  child  for  my  assist- 

the  Doctor  has  done  his  part.”  ;  ant,”  said  Friiulein  von  Herken  to  me, 

Fraulein  von  Herken  now  drew  near  and  j  half  in  jest,  half  in  earnest,  “  when  my  es- 
said,  “  Do  not  make  a  fuss  over  such  a  !  lablishment  fur  animals  is  ready.  She  will 
trifle  1  ‘But  pray,  dear  doctor,  refresh  your-  |  not  be  likely  to  marry,  for  she  has  no  prop- 
self  by  looking  at  the  beautiful  teeth  of  my  erty.  Her  father  squandered  my  poor 
sick  dog,  Polly ;  and  yet  I  fear  the  poor  I  sister’s  fortune  in  wild  speculations,  and 
creature  will  suffer  from  toothache,  for  tnere  i  I  only  intend  to  give  her  a  dowry  ;  it  cannot 
is  a  little  black  spot  on  one  of  its  teeth,  hurt  her  to  work  with  and  for  the  man  she 
We  must  have  it  filled  in  season  1  ”  loves,  in  case  she  ever  finds  a  husband. 

How  pretty  she  looked  when  her  eyes  Otherwise,  she  will  remain  with  me,  and 
were  cast  down  1  It  was  incredible  that  she  since  she  seems  to  take  no  interest  in  dumb 
could  suffer  herself  to  be  so  disfigured.  My  j  beasts,  she  can,  at  least,  attend  to  the  house- 
resolution  was  taken :  to  exercise  all  my  |  keeping. 

powers  of  pleasing,  to  steal  into  her  con-  !  Mary  in  a  zoological  garden  or  hospital 
fidence  and  —  her  heart.  The  whole  town  !  for  animals  I  Yes,  if  they  had  been  healthy, 
should  hear  of  this  victory.  I  joyous  creatures,  that  would  skip  and  crawl 

“  1  rejoice  in  doing  so,”  I  said,  involun-  I  and  flutter  about  her  like  those  in  Lili’s 
tarilv,  half  aloud,  being  lost  in  thought.  j  Park,  of  which  Goethe  tells  us ;  but  only 
“  Tou  are  very  kind,”  she  answered,  “  but  j  lame,  blind,  sick  old  beasts  will  receive 
you  must  not  hurt  the  poor  animal.”  Friiulein  von  Herken’s  strange  hospitality 

“  Will  you  allow  me  to  look  after  it  occ.a-  and  care.  A  boundless  compassion  filled 
sionally?”  my  heart.  Little  Maty  must  be  saved; 

“  Very  gladly,  doctor.  He,”  and  here  she  she  must  be  married  by  all  means,  and  I 
jKiinted  smilingly  to  the  vanishing  fonn  of  was  oidy  too  ready  to  play  the  part  t>f  suitor 
the  Medical  Counsellor,  “has  a  heart  for  to  this  pretty  cirl,  who  was  in  danger  of 
everything  but  dumb  animals.  You  will  be  1  being  sacrificed.  I  was  so  fully  occupied 
welcome  at  all  times,  especially  at  the  tea  I  with  this  thought  that  I  often  forgot  to 
hour;  then  you  can  instruct  me  a  little,  while  j  dwell  on  my  favorite  subject,  —  the  opera- 
thc  others  play  their  everlasting  chess.  He  tion  I  hoped  to  perfonn.  I  was  constantly 
only  does  it  to  please  the  child.”  }  trying  to  ascertain  what  one  must  have  in 

I  promised  everything,  and  the  remainder  oriler  to  keep  house,  and  my  calculations 
of  the  evening  passed  most  agreeably.  My  ;  always  ended  in  the  most  favorable  results ; 
little  patient  was  in  extravagant  spirits,  j  it  was  mere  play  to  support  a  wife.  1  should 
Her  mischievous  eyes  smiled  archly  iqion  |  only  need  haT  as  much  again  as  I  now 
me  when  mv  colleague  proposed  a  toast  to  spent  for  myself.  The  rent  and  the  fuel 
the  skilful  dentist.  As  we  were  going  home  caused  me  no  anxiety,  but  1  had  not  the 
at  a  late  hour,  the  doctor  said  to  me,  least  idea  of  the  cost  of  a  woman’s  dress. 
“  Ingratiate  vour«elf  with  Friiulein  von  'flierefore  I  questioned  the  ladies  occasion- 
Ilcrken.  I  should  lie  very  much  pleased  ally  as  to  the  price  of  certain  articles  of 
if  she  would  intnist  tlie  ojieration  to  you ;  apparel,  and  often  felt  terribly  shocked  at 
and  it  would  be  a  fine  thihg  forp  our  medical  the  exjKmse  of  such  trifles ;  but  I  consoled 
reputation,  for  llieresa  Herken  is  well  known  myself  by  thinking  that  Mary  would  go  out 
and  highly  esteemed  throughout  the  town,  very  little,  that  she  would  naturally  stav  at 
I  have  iiesought  her  for  years  to  have  this  home,  when  she  was  a  doctor’s  wife,  and  so 
blemish  removed.  I  gladly  vacate  the  field  would  not  need  many  of  these  gav,  useless 
in  favor  of  a  younger  man.”  things.  And  then  again,  when  1  looked  at 

All  that  night  I  dreamed  of  eyes,  but  of  her,  it  seemed  as  if  I  must  go  out  on  the 
the  eyes  of  tbe  niece,  rather  than  those  of  spot,  and  buy  her  expensive  hats,  ribbons, 
the  aunt.  flowers,  gloves,  &c.  by  the  dozen,  just  for 

From  that  day  I  went  more  and  more  the  sake  of  seeing  her  smile  and  blush  so 
frequently  to  the  old  house,  and  finally  took  charmingly,  as  she  did  when  her  godl’athcr 
tea  then;  every  night.  The  order  of  events  brought  her  a  little  bouquet  of  flowers  or  a 
was  invariably  the  same ;  one  evening  was  few  sweetmeats.  The  result  came  about 
just  like  another.  Little  Mary  made  the  gradually,  which  must  always  follow  in  such 
tea,  and  as  she  sat  behind  the  singing  urn,  cases,  —  the  young  doctor  was  si  riously  in 
I  could  not  help  watching  the  movements  of  love.  Henceforth,  the  hours  spent  by  the 
her  pretty  hands,  while  they  prepared  that  side  of  Friiulein  von  Herken,  listening  to 
admirable  drink  with  as  much  care  and  her  grave  and  spiritual  conversation,  seemed 
apparent  pleasure  as  if  it  had  been  nectar  almost  intolerable  to  me.  I  reproached 
and  ambrosia.  She  was  bright  and  uncon-  myself,  but  still  I  became  abstracted,  irri- 
strained,  and  very  soon  became  familiar  fated,  and  inattentive.  ITie  resolution  to 
enough  with  me  to  play  a  thousand  jokes  at  make  little  Mary  my  wife  was  daily  strength- 
my  expense.  Sometimes  she  filled  my  cup  ened,  and  as  soon  as  the  operation  was  per- 
with  rum,  sometimes  with  water,  and  when  formed,  I  intended  to  ask  for  her  hand.  I 
she  talked  to  me  in  a  low  tone,  across  the  did  not  think  of  the  jjossibility  that  the 
table,  while  my  colleague  was  reading  aunt  might  object,  —  she  would  surely  re- 
the  newspaper,  and  Fraulein  von  Herken  joice  to  have  her  married,  after  the  remarks 
searched  some  jornnal  for  information  con-  she  had  made,  —  and  Mary?  —  she  was  very 
cerning  the  medical  treatment  of  dogs,  it  childish  just  now,  very  gay ;  but  I  did  not 
seemed  to  me  that  I  was  once  more  at  home,  for  an  instant  doubt  that  her  heart  would 
an  indolent  youth,  with  jacket  thrown  off,  turn  to  me  as  soon  as  I  made  my  feelings 
lying  on  the  ground  in  the  woods,  listening  known.  I  must  acknowledge  that  when  a 
to  the  forest  stream,  gazing  through  the  nian  is  not  borne  away  by  a  stream  of  pas- 
green  trees  up  into  the  blue  heaven,  allow-  sion,  he  is  far  too  much  impressed  with  the 
ing  the  lieetles,  with  secret  delight,  to  crawl  merits  of  his  person  and  position,  and  con- 
over  my  face,  and  watching  the  butterflies,  siders  a  woman’s  ha]ipine8s  in  becoming  a 
as  they  settled  uiion  the  flowers  my  sister  “wife” — that  is,  in  being  allowed  to  reign  on 
had  stuck  in  my  straw  hat.  her  own  hearth,  as  companion,  housekeeper, 

When  tea  was  over,  the  groups  separated,  servant,  and  mistress  —  so  great,  that  he 
Mary  seated  herself  at  a  distant  table  with  only  now  and  then  asks  the  serious  ques- 
her  goilfather,  to  jday  chess  with  him,  and  tion,  “  Will  she  accept  my  hand  ?  ” 

1  delivered  medical  discourses  to  Friiulein  One  day,  Friiulein  Tliensa  expressed  a 
von  Herken,  gave  her  advice  in  reference  desire  to  see  my  natural  curiosities;  and  as 
to  her  favorites,  drew  plans  for  the  erection  I  was  thrown  into  great  confusion  by  the 
of  a  hospital  which  she  intended  to  build  projxjsition,  rememlK-ring  the  words  of  my 
for  animals,  and  expressed  my  opinion  as  to  colleague,  he  said  to  me  with  a  mischievous 
a  woman’s  cajiacity  for  the  position  of  a  "lance,  “  You  go  over  first  and  light  the 
nurse  and  assistant  to  a  physician.  How-  lamps,  in  readiness  for  the  ladies;  1  will  go 
ever  strongly  I  felt  myself  enchained  by  the  with  them  in  half  an  hour.” 
clear  understanding  and  warm  interest  of  I  rushed  out,  sent  my  boot-black  for  a 
my  listener,  I  could  not  resist  glancing  occa-  couple  of  bouquets ;  my  hostess  furnished  ma- 
sionally  at  the  players,  and  so  it  often  hap-  terials  for  the  necessary  illumination.  I  tore 
pened  that  my  remarks  were  strikingly  de-  the  worst  pictures  from  the  wall,  carried  the 
ficient  in  clearness  and  force.  choicest  curiosities,  without  mercy,  into  the 

Little  Mary  looked  so  lovely,  resting  her  next  room,  concealed  the  death’s  head,  and  so 
head  in  her  hand,  thinking  over  the  game,  my  preparations  w'ere  soon  completed.  But 
and  raising  her  eyes  questioningly  at  times  my  heart  beat  like  a  school-lxiy’s  before 
to  her  godfather’s  face.  He  seemed  to  me  examination,  when  I  heard  Mary’s  laugh  on 
about  twenty  years  younger  when  sitting  the  stairs.  I  advanced  to  meet  my  guests, 
with  her,  his  face  was  so  cheerful  and  care-  holding  the  little  bouquets  in  my  hand,  and 
less,  and  the  smile  which  rested  upon  his  in  my  agitation  was  so  unfortunate  as  to 
darling  was  so  pleasant.  And,  strange  to  present  them  both* to  Fraulein  von  Herken, 
say,  little  Mary  always  won  the  game,  and  who  said,  in  a  peculiar  tone,  “  Thanks, 
iny  colleague  looked  as  well  satisfied  as  if  dear  doctor  I  ”  She  Immediately  seated 
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herself  at  my  table,  drew  the  various  instru¬ 
ments  and  apparatus  to  her,  and  asked  for 
explanations  concerning  them,  while  Mary 
clung  to  the  arm  of  her  godfather,  trem¬ 
bling  and  growing  pale  and  red  by  turns,  as 
her  eyes  rested  on  the  lizards,  noses,  and 
ears,  which  I  bad  unluckily  forgotten  to  re¬ 
move.  I  was  forced  to  look  on  with  rage 
in  mv  heart,  while  she  sat  on  the  sofa  with 
him,  diverting  herself  by  turning  over  the 
leaves  of  a  botanical  work,  which  he  was 
trving  to  explain  to  her.  It  was  too  pro¬ 
voking  to  see  the  reverence  with  which  she 
listened  to  his  words,  and  the  trusting  smile 
with  which  she  raised  her  eyes  to  his  face, 
•lust  such  an  innocent,  artless  child  did  I 
wish  to  have  for  my  wife ;  man’s  natural 
longing  to  play  the  part  of  Mentor  could 
not  be  satisfied  in  a  more  pleasing  way. 
Mary  had  scarcely  reail  anything  but 
Schiller’s  works,  and  I  thought  it  would 
l)e  highly  agreeable  to  lead  her  through  the 
enchanting  fields  of  classic  literature,  and 
to  show  her  whatever  I  pleased.  This  fresh¬ 
ness  attracted  me  inexpressibly.  1  painted 
in  vivid  colors  the  delight  1  sliould  feel, 
when,  sitting  by  her  side,  I  should  throw 
my  arm  about  my  happy  young  wife,  and 
say,  “My  dear  child!”  Here  Fhiulein 
von  Ilerken  interrujited  mo  with  a  question 
on  the  working  ot  the  Spanish  fly,  and 
alter  that  she  did  not  give  me  a  moment’s 
peace.  My  dream  was  broken.  Heaven 
knows  what  explanation  I  gave  her,  but 
the  childish  talking  and  laughing  which  met 
my  ears  were  .distracting  beyoud  measure, 
atid  I  thought  my  colleague  coulil  not  have 
a  heart  in  bis  breast,  because  he  listened 
to  it  all  so  quietly.  I  gleaned  some  little 
consolation  from  the  tact  that  Friiidein 
Theresa  was  particularly  friendly  to  me,  and 
requested  me,  among  other  tilings,  to  give  her 
a  tew  lectures  on  the  treatment  of  the  eye. 

I  confided  this  remarkable  request  to  my 
colleague,  on  our  way  to  Fhiulein  von  Her- 
ken’s  house  one  da^,  and  he  called  it  a 
decided  advance.  1  fancied  that  she  pressed 
my  hand  with  unu-ual  warmth  on  my  en¬ 
trance.  “  How  easily  these  women  are 
won !  ”  thought  young  Dr.  F ritz  at  that  time. 

Time  jiassed  on.  I  surprised  myself  at 
the  mirror  at  times ;  I  hummed  opera  airs, 
in  which  not  a  trace  of  the  original  melody 
could  be  discovered;  I  even  secretly  re¬ 
solved  to  take  private  dancing  lessons, 
because  there  was  to  be  a  iiublic  ball  in 
four  weeks,  to  which  little  Mary  was  going 
with  her  godfather ;  in  short,  I  was,  in  com¬ 
mon  with  all  who  are  in  such  a  position,  in 
a  fair  way  to  become  a  tool. 

One  day  a  patient  trom  the  countrj'  had 
detained  me  somewhat ;  the  usual  tea  hour 
had  arrived,  and  I  was  not  able  to  leave.  I 
was  Just  about  to  take  my  hat,  and  put  out 
the  light,  when  1  heard  steps  on  the  stairs, 
and  then  a  loud,  quick  knock  at  my  door. 
At  any  other  time  a  second  call  in  so  short 
a  time  would  have  made  me  proud ;  but  now 
1  called  “  Come  in,”  in  an  angry  tone,  al¬ 
though  I  realized  how  important  every  new 
patient  was  for  my  future  housekeeping. 
To  my  extreme  astonishment,  Friiulein  von 
Herken  entered  the  room.  I  looked  at  her 
in  speechless  surprise.  She  had  made  a 
very  careful  toilet,  and  did  not  seem  so 
confident  in  her  manner  as  usual.  Taking 
off  her  hat,  she  fixed  a  long  gaze  ujKm  me, 
and  said,  “I  come  on  a  most  imjiortant 
errand,  my  dear  doctor.  I  must  offer  you 
my  entire  confidence.  It  concerns  the  decis¬ 
ion  of  a  vital  question.  Sit  down  by  me, 
and  give  me  your  hand,  in  token  that  I  may 
sjK!ak  without  reserve.” 

Scales  seemed  to  fall  from  my  eyes,  lids 
unfortunate  woman  loved  me ;  there  was  no 
question  of  it.  Tlie  declaration  could  not 
now  be  avoided.  \Vliat  a  fatal  situation  t 
I  mechanically  stretched  out  iny  hand,  and 
felt  it  firmly  grasped  by  five  hard  fingers. 
“  Poor  thing  I  ”  Something  like  compassion 
shot  through  my  heart.  I  pressed  those 
fingers  gently,  and  said,  “  Command  me, 
Fniulein  von  Herkpn.” 

“  I  thought  1  might  expect  this  answer,” 
she  observed,  looking  upon  me  in  a  friendly 
manner.  “You  shall  operate  upon  me  at 
once !  I  am  firmly  convinced  that  a  little 
dilliculty  with  my  eyes,  which  I  have  had 
for  a  long  time,  is  all  that  prevents  a  man 
whom  I  love  from  declaring  himself.  I  used 
to  think  tliat  genuine  love  was  independent 
of  bodily  condition,  but  men  do  not  think 
so.  For  years  I  have  thought  of  this  little 
defect  only  when  it  was  brought  to  my 
mind  by  my  good  friends  and  faithfrfl 
neighbors,*  in  that  amiable  manner  with 
which  the  human  race  is  wont  to  point  out 
faults  and  blemishes  to  one  another.  Of 
late  I  have  turned  my  attention  to  animals, 
for  they  look  into  a  squinting  eye  just  as 

fratefully  as  into  a  sound  one,  and  lick  the 
and  wmch  feeds  and  cares  for  them. 


whether  it  is  hard  or  soft.  I  thought  I  | 
should  be  satisfied  with  their  love ;  but,  to  , 
my  astonishment,  there  are  hours  when  I  ; 
feel  the  need  of  other  love,  and  I  now 
regret  the  obstinacy  which  led  me  to  con¬ 
sider  this  blemish  as  so  slight  in  comparison  i 
with  my  mental  advantages  that  1  delayed 
having  an  operation.  As  soon  as  this  is 
performed  I  will  confess  everything  to  you.” 

“And  you  wish  now,  on  the  sjiot  —  ” 

I  murmured  in  alarm.  “Would  you  not 
rather  be  at  home  —  ” 

“  No !  ”  she  interrupted,  hastily ;  “  I  came 
to  you  at  tills  hour,  because  I  know  that  i 
they  are  absorbed  in  chess,  as  usual ;  so  we  | 
have  at  least  an  hour  before  us.  Now 
hasten,  my  friend  I  First,  the  ojicration, 
then  the  confession  I  ” 

“  O,  you  must  not  excite  yourself  after  it,”  i 
I  cried,  anxiously.  | 

“  Do  not  be  afarmed ;  1  am  more  excited  | 
now  than  I  shall  be  afterwards.  Ce  n’est  ; 
que  le  premier  pas  qui  coute.” 

I  made  my  preparations  in  a  disturbed,  1 
restless  state  of  mind.  I  could  not  feel  ival  j 
pleasure.  I  reproached  myself  vehemently  ; 
for  the  continual  attentions,  which  had  i 
given  the  aunt  of  my  beloved  reason  to  be¬ 
lieve  in  my  love,  while  I  seorned  the  credu-  1 
lity  of  one  so  mature.  So  here  were  both, 

—  the  aunt  and  the  niece.  But  1  did  nut 
hesitate  a  moment,  a.s  1  said  to  myself  with 
great  satisfaction,  between  the  wealthy  aunt 
and  my  poor  little  Mary ;  and  in  this 
decision  1  felt  worthy  of  admiration.  The  i 
prep.arations  were  quickly  made,  and  as 
I  touched  my  knife,  I  was  again  completely  | 
master  of  myself.  I 

“  Are  you  ready,  Friiulein  von  Herken  ?  ” 

“  How  can  you  ask  ?  ” 

I  drew  near  her,  and  brought  my  hand 
about  to  her  shoulder,  when  she  pushed  me  i 
away  with  a  loud  cry.  j 

“  But  I  have  not  touched  you  yet !  ” 

“  It  was  only  a  little  weakness.  But  I 
must  ask  if  you  can  promise  that  the  oper-  ' 
ation  will  not  be  paintiil  ?  ” 

“  If  you  are  quiet,  I  hope  you  will  not  j 
feel  it.” 

“  It  is  folly,”  she  murmured,  “  but  love  I 
is  indeed  the  greatest  folly  1  Now  begin.”  I 
A  second  scream.  This  time  she  knocked 
the  knile  from  my  hand. 

“  I  forgot  one  thing,”  she  said ;  “  is  the 
knife  very  sharp  ?  ”  | 

“  I  think  that  is  my  affair,  your  lady¬ 
ship,”  I  answered,  crossly.  “  1  hope  you  do  I 
not  think  I  should  attempt  the  operation  ! 
with  an  old  sword-blade  !  But  we  are  losing  | 
time  ;  they  will  want  you  at  home.”  Tliat 
helped  me ;  my  patient  grew  pale  and  red,  | 
leaned  her  bead  back.  In  a  few  minutes  ; 
all  was  over  safely,  and  henceforth  the  ap-  I 
liellation  “  squint-eyed  aunt  ”  did  not  apply 
to  Fiiiulein  von  Herken. 

I  bandaged  the  eyes  I  had  cured,  and 
they  looked  gentle  and  beautiful  to  me.  j 
Then  the  sound  of  clear,  silvery  laughter  was  | 
heanl.  and  the  voice  of  my  colleague  also,  j 
“  For  Heaven’s  sake,  they  are  seeking  me  | 
already  I  ”  whispered  my  patient.  “  How  i 
early  the  game  was  finished  I  I  would  have  | 
liked  to  stay  alone  with  you,  but  perhaps  l 
it  is  better  so.  Pray  go  on,  and  take  the  ' 
second  step.” 

Scarcely  had  she  spoken  these  words, 
when  the  door  was  burst  open,  and  Mary 
ran  in,  laughing  and  heated,  though  there 
were  traces  of  tears  on  her  cheeks.  She 
threw  herself  into  the  arms  of  her  aunt,  who  i 
was  sitting  in  the  deep  shade.  I 

“  When-  art  thou,  dearest,  naughty  aunt  ?  i 
We  have  looked  everywhere  for  thee.”  I 
The  Medical  Counsellor  had  seized  the 
hand  of  my  jiatient,  cast  a  look  upon  me, 
and  he  knew  all.  “  Is  it  over  ?  ”  he  cried, 
joyfully.  “  AVhat  a  happy  dav  !  O  now  can 
we  celebrate  a  double  festival,  Tliere.-a.” 

“  A  double  festival  ?  ”  asked  F raulein  i 
von  Herken.  I  saw  that  she  was  trembling 
all  over. 

“  Ask  the  little  one,”  he  whispered,  bend¬ 
ing  over  Theresa’s  hand,  to  draw  it  to  his  lips, 

“  O  auntie,  it  is  nothing  bad,”  said  little 
Mary,  with  the  most  blissful  smile,  —  “I  am 
the  happy  bride  of  my  —  of  my  godfather !  ”  , 
It  was  strange  that  Friiulein  von  Ilerken  | 
did  not  move  after  this  announcement.  I  | 
drew  near  to  her  after  a  while,  with  a  lamp ;  ' 
she  was  in  a  deep  swoon,  which  no  one  j 
thought  surprising,  —  myself  least  of  all.  ' 
I  should  have  been  most  happy  to  do  i 
the  same  thing,  but  I  only  did  what  be-  | 
longed  to  my  office.  Friiulein  ITicresa  soon  i 
recovered,  and  tried  to  joke  about  the  nerves, 
which  had  never  been  susjH'cted  to  exist  in  ; 
her  frame  ;  then  general  confusion  and  con¬ 
gratulation  follow'bd,  after  which  I  escorted  j 
my  patient  home,  jiromised  to  see  h'-r  again, 

i 'leaded  an  important  case  of  sickness,  ami 
lurried  away  as  if  my  head  was  on  fire.  I 
wandered  about  a  couple  of  hours  before 


my  anger  with  the  dreadful  little  coquette,  ' 
my  colleague,  the  aunt,  heaven  in  general,  | 
and  the  earth  in  particular,  was  so  far  al- 
layed  that  1  could  ring  the  bell  with  com-  ' 
posure,  and  ask  about  the  health  of  my  | 
patient.  She  had  already  sent  for  me.  llie  | 
bridal  pair  sat  together  like  two  doves,  i 
and  greeted  me  sportively.  The  godfather  j 
was  even  then  called  “  little  Gustav.”  Tlie 
sick  woman  smiled  upon  me.  She  was  1 
very  feverish,  but  her  eyes  were  well.  “  Do  ^ 
not  write  any  prescription,  doctor,”  she  whis-  j 
jH*red ;  “  that  would  do  me  no  good  now.  I 
It  will  be  all  right  soon,  and  we  shall  learn  | 
to  submit  to  the  unavoidable.  Persons  who  : 
suffer  from  the  same  disease  sympathize  j 
with  each  other.  Hu^h,  hush !  I  know  ! 
that  you  also  bear  the  burden  of  disappoint-  | 
ed  hope  ;  but  mine  must  weigh  more  heavily  i 
tlian  vours.  I  loved  that  man  indeed,  when  ! 
I  laid  little  Mary  in  his  arms,  a  new-born  l 
cliild,  and  then  wiped  the  death-sweat  from 
the  brow  of  my  |KK)r  sister,  who  followed 
her  husband  in  two  months ;  he  had  lost  her 
large  fortune,  and  then  shot  himself.  We, 
he  and  I,  have  brought  the  child  up  together. 
Ten  years  ago  I  think  he  would  have  mar¬ 
ried  me,  if  I  had  consented  to  have  an  oper¬ 
ation  {lerfurmed ;  it  was  foolish  obstinacy  ' 
which  made  me  say  ‘  no.’  He  should  love  | 
me  as  I  was ;  I  would  try  him.  Strange  to 
say,  his  renunciation  of  me  caused  me  less 
pain  than  I  feared.  Our  outward  relations 
continued  unchanged ;  he  came  daily  to  the 
house,  for  oar  intellectual  intercourse  was 
undisturbed,  and  the  common  care  of  the 
child  was  a  strong  bond  between  us.  I 
was  satisfied  with  that.  But  for  a  few 
months  a  strange  disquietude  has  come  over 
me,  a  sad  teeling  which  I  have  never  known 
before ;  I  believe  it  was  jealousy.  On  that 
evening,  when  you  entered  our  house  for 
the  first  time,  Gustav  looked  u|)on  our  little 
one  as  he  had  never  looked  bellire.  When 
we  left  you  alone  with  little  Mary  he  be¬ 
haved  in  such  an  unnatural  manner  that  I 
was  alarmed.  From  that  hour  a  strange 
spirit  came  over  us  all.  You  were  the  in¬ 
nocent  cause  of  our  estrangement.  But 
why  dwell  on  the  subject  ?  'flie  end  was 
only  what  might  be  expected ;  it  was  all 
too  late.  For  us  there  is  but  one  sjiring ; 
only  once  do  roses  bloom  lor  us  ;  but  men 
may  pluck  them  as  often  as  they  will. 
Tliat  is  the  difference ;  and  now  we  will 
avoid  this  subject  Ibrever.  We  have  a  com¬ 
mon  secret,  and  we  will  continue  to  be 
good  friends.  I  .shall  go  on  taking  care  of 
my  animals ;  that  is  a  calling  too,”  she  added, 
in  conclusion,  with  a  smile  on  her  face. 

Alas !  I  had  another  secret  still,  which 
humiliated  me  beyond  measure  in  the  pres¬ 
ence  of  this  woman,  —  the  secret  of  a  vain 
man.  ] 

As  I  was  going  away,  Mary  called  to  me, 
and  said,  in  her  pleasant  voice,  “  Do  vou 
know,  doctor,  why  I  had  my  tooth  taken 
out  ?  Because  this  dreadful,  wicked  man 
hai^  said,  in  my  presence,  that  he  did  not 
believe  in  a  woman’s  love  or  courage.  He 
should  learn  to  believe  in  my  courage,  at 
least,  on  the  spot,  and  —  he  lielicves  in  my 
love  now  —  thank  God !  ”  A  kiss  here 
closed  the  rosy  lips,  but,  alas !  it  was  not  I 
who  was  jiermitted  to  give  it. 

That  evening  I  stood  a  long  time  before 
the  mirror,  considering  why  little  Mary 
should  prefer  my  old,  bald-headed  colleague 
to  myself,  with  youth  and  good  looks  in  my 
favor.  And  the  result  of  my  reflections 
was  this :  that  it  is  indeed  a  shame  tor  a  rea- 
son.able  man  to  pursue  such  a  strange,  ridic¬ 
ulous,  inconstant  thing  as  —  a  woman’s  love. 

I  have  held  to  this  opinion  from  that 
time  to  this,  without  injury  to  soul  or  body. 
The  operation  which  I  performed  on  the 
eyes  of  Friiulein  von  Ilerken  was  the  means 
of  my  becoming  the  famous  Doctor  Fritz, 
whom  you  now  see  before  you,  and  enableii 
me  to  support  ten  women,  if  I  had  wished 
to  do  so.  It  is  little  Mary’s  fault  that  I 
have  never  tried  to  win  the  love  of  any  one. 

I  believe  I  said  something  of  the  kind  to 
her,  as  I  was  waltzing  with  her  on  her 
wedding-day.  She  looked  upon  me  with 
such  a  careless  smile  that  1  could  have 
murdered  her,  if  she  had  not  looked  so 
lovely.  And  her  aunt  appeared  so  stately, 
on  this  occasion,  dressed  in  gray  silk,  with 
black  lace  on  her  bi'autilul  hair,  and  her 
gentle  eyes  seemed  like  those  of  an  angel 
of  mercy,  I  surprised  myself  in  singular 
thoughts  while  looking  at  her,  but  I  bravely 
drove  them  out  of  my  mind. 

Little  Mary  enjoyed  her  happiness  but 
one  short  year.  After  her  death  Theresa 
Herken  was  again  drawn  to  the  mourner, 

I  and  they  lived  together  for  many,  many 
j  years.  And  if  they  are  not  dead  tliey  are 
1  living  still,  as  they  say  in  story-books.  I 
j  have  never  seen  my  first  patient  again,  and 
1  never  have  forgotten  my  first  love. 


LITTLE  TEAS. 

OF  all  modem  inventions  for  the  increase 
of  the  happiness  of  our  social  life  I  be¬ 
lieve  “  little  teas  ”  to  be  the  greatest  and  best. 

To  “  little  teas,”  therefore,  I  shall  treat 
my  readers  in  the  spirit  of  a  partisan ;  for 
it  is  clear  to  me  that  civilization  requires 
“  little  teas,”  and  insists  upon  having  them. 

When  our  honored  great-grandmothers 
took  their  “  dish  of  tea,”  it  was  “  little  tea,” 
for  they  had  it  at  five  o’clock ;  and 

“  SaulT,  or  the  fan,  (applied  each  pause  of  chat. 

With  singiug,  laughius,  uxl  *11  that.” 

But  Pope  liked  a  sly  fling  at  the  ladies, 
and  so  mixed  up  satire  with  truth  that  he 
ought  to  have  bwn  put  upon  weak  tea  for 
half  a  season  at  least,  and  made  sometimes 
to  miss  the  pretty  smiles  he  had  studied  so 
well.  Yet  we  should  never  have  had  the 
brilliant,  charmin"  poem  from  which  we 
have  quoted  but  for  a  “  little  tea  ” ;  and  for 
the  introduction  of  coffee  at  that  time  I  may 
give  this  poem’s  authority  against  such  as 
proclaim  it  to  be  an  innovation.  It  is  no 
innovation.  Have  it  by  all  means :  — 

CoSVe,  which  makes  the  politician  wise. 

Ami  see  through  all  things  with  his  half-shut  ejes.^ 

Besides,  coffee  is  our  elder  friend,  and 
takes  precedence. 

As  dinners  got  later,  teas  were  postponed 
to  unnatural  periods.  Tliey  were  no  longer 
“  little  teas.”  Thev  lost  the  charm  that  had 
belonged  to  five  o’clock.  Tea  became  a  mere 
medicine  to  refresh  the  sufferer  from  a  hot 
room ;  or  a  “  something  to  do  ”  in  that  time 
alter  dinner  when  ladies  were  supj>osed  to 
be  dull,  almost  to  extinction ;  but  the  dear 
poetic  little  tea  full  of  a  life  peculiarly  its 
own,  was  no  more. 

By  degrees  this  great  human  want  was 
so  universally  felt  that  it  had  again  to  be  at¬ 
tended  to.  Ladies  got  into  the  schoolrooms 
and  nurseries  for  an  hour  of  relaxation  at 
the  children’s  tea;  into  their  chamliers  from 
the  housekeeper’s  room  ladies’-maids  brought 
the  dainty  drink  slvly  to  little  gatherings  of 
the  gentler  sex,  wbo  thus  recruited  them¬ 
selves  for  the  dinner  campaign.  But  the 
necessity  being  once  again  in  tliis  manner 
recognized,  the  next  step  was  to  make  it  in¬ 
to  a  social  enjoyment ;  and  then,  finally,  in¬ 
to  the  most  excellent,  haniiless,  delightful 
gayety  in  the  whole  arrangement  of  social 
life,  —  our  moilem  little  teas.  So,  leaving 
the  days  when 

*^Thou  great  Anna,  whom  three  realms  obey, 

DM  scanctimes  counsel  take  ~  and  Sf^etimes  tea,'* 

let  us  come  home  to  our  own  times,  and  our 
most  intelligent  selves,  and,  in  our  own  in¬ 
terests,  discuss  our  flourishing  institution  of 
“  Little  tea.” 

Like  all  flourishing  things,  it  is  liable  to 
I  accidents  from  too  mucA  care,  and  too  iitt/e 
care  —  it  may  be  overdone;  be  made  to 
I  bear  too  heavy  a  burden ;  be  exhausted  by 
unwise  repetition  ;  be  overworked,  —  in 
fact,  or,  in  a  word,  be  made  into  something 
else,  when,  1  need  scarcely  say,  o.<  a  little 
tea,  the  failure  is  complete.  But  the  little 
tea,  just  judiciously  elaborated  out  of  the 
usual  domestic  daily  afternoon  refreshment 
for  the  purpose  of  getting  a  fixed  number  of 
chosen  friends  to  call  at  an  hour  when  you 
have  predetermined  to  be  at  home.  —  that  is 
as  exquisite  an  idea  as  clever  kindness  ever 
conceived,  and  it  ought  to  be  worked  out  in 
a  corresponding  spirit. 

One  great  recommendation  of  the  “  little 
tea  ”  institution  is,  that  any  one  with  suf¬ 
ficient  genius  to  make  their  ever  seeing 
company  pardonable  can  give  it. 

But  there  are  a  few  people  who  ought 
neither  to  wive  little  teas  nor  go  to  them. 
They  are  of  the  class  who  when  once  seated 
in  a  chair  cannot  get  up  again.  At  a  morn¬ 
ing  call  they  stay  an  hour;  they  cannot 
dismiss  themselves.  At  a  little  tea  they  are 
obstructives,  sitting  still,  and  staying  silent 
so  pertinaciously  that  the  most  thoughtless 
and  the  gayest  among  the  other  guests  begin 
to  wonder  if  anything  is  the  matter. 

Such  a  person,  if  very  well  dressed,  looks 
severe,  satirical,  critical  to  ill-nature,  and 
expecting,  tp  such  an  extent  that  we  know 
instinctively  that  to  please  will  be  impossi¬ 
ble,  and  lose  courage  accordingly.  But  if 
such  a  person  is  dressed  in  dull  garments, 
what  a  dreadful  protesting  atmosphere  ap¬ 
pears  to  be  gathered  round  her  I  She  sits 
in  cypress  dimness,  apparently  from  a  cause¬ 
less  choice ;  her  raiment  looks  penitential, 
and  she  makes  one  angry  by  seeming  to 
have  selected  the  occasion  of  our  little  tea 
for  the  performance  of  a  personal  mortifica¬ 
tion.  It  may  be  that  this  profoundly  seri¬ 
ous  specimen  of  human  nature  is  neither  a 
critici'ing  nor  a  mortified  character,  —  so 
much  the  better  for  her ;  appearances  are, 
nevertheless,  so  entirely  against  her  that 
she  is  disqualified,  and  should  never  get  an 
invitation  for  “  little  tea.” 
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THE  MYSTERY  OF  EDWIN  DROOD. 


By  CHARLES  DICKENS. 


WITH  ORIOTXAL  ILLUSTRATIONS. 


TllK  1).\WN. 


An  ancient  English  Cathedral  Tower V 
How  can  the  ancient  English  Cathe- 
ilrai  tower  be  hen- 1  The  well-known  mass¬ 
ive  gray  wiiiare  tower  otTts  old  Cathedral? 
How  can  that  be  here  !  'ITjerc  is  no  spike  i 
of  rusty  iron  in  the  air,  between  the  eye  and  | 
it,  from  any  point  of  the  real  prospect. 
>Miai  is  the  spike  that  intervenes,  and  who 
has  set  it  up  ?  Maybe,  it  is  set  tip  by  the 
Sultan’s  onlers  for  the  impaling  of  a  horde  j 
of  'I'urkish  robbers,  one  by  one.  It  is  so, 
lor  eymbarts  clash,  and  the  Sultan  goes  by 
to  his  palace  in  long  procession.  Ten  thou¬ 
sand  scymitars  flash  in  the  sunlight,  and 
thrice  ten  thousand  dancing -girls  strew 
flowers.  Then,  follow  white  elephants  ca- 
parisom.'d  in  countless  gorgeous  colors,  and 
infinite  in  number  and  atUmdants.  Still, 
the.  Cathedral  Tower  rises  in  the  back¬ 
ground,  where  it  cannot  be,  and  still  no 
writhing  figure  is  on  the  grim  spike.  Stay ! 
Is  the  spike  so  low  a  thing  as  the  rusty 
spike  on  the  top  of  a  post  of  an  old  bed¬ 
stead  that  has  tumbled  all  awry  ?  Some 
vague  period  of  drowsy  laughter  must  be 
devotetl  to  the  consideration  of  this  possi¬ 
bility. 

Shaking  from  head  to  foot,  the  man  whose 
scattered  consciousness  has  thus  fantasti¬ 
cally  pieced  itself  together  at  length  rises, 
supports  his  trembling  frame  upon  Ids  arms, 
and  looks  around.  He  is  in  the  meanest 
and  closest  of  small  rooms.  Through  the 
ragged  window-curtain,  the  light  of  early 
day  steals  in  from  a  miserable  court.  He 
lies,  dressed,  across  a  large  unseemly  bed, 
upon  a  bedstead  that  has  indeed  given  way 
under  the  weight  upon  it.  Lying,  also 
dressetl  and  also  across  the  bed,  not  long¬ 
wise,  are  a  Chinaman,  a  Lascar,  and  a  hag¬ 
gard  woman.  The  two  first  are  in  a  sleep 
or  stupor ;  the  last  is  blowing  at  a  kind  of 
pipe,  to  kindle  it.  And  as  she  blows,  and 
shading  it  with  her  lean  hand,  concentrates 
its  red  spark  of  light,  it  serves  in  the  dim 
morning  as  a  lamp  to  show  him  what  he 
stH's  of  her. 

“  Another  ?  ”  says  this  woman,  in  a  (juer- 
ulous,  rattling  wliisper.  “  Have  anothei  ?  ” 
He  looks  about  him,  with  his  hand  to  his 
forehead. 

“Ye  ’ve  smoked  as  many  as  five  since  ye 
come  in  at  midnight,”  the  woman  goes  on, 
as  she  chronically  complains.  “  Poor  me, 
p  tor  me,  my  head  is  so  bad !  Them  two 
c  me  in  after  ye.  Ah,  poor  me,  the  busi¬ 
ness  is  slack,  is  slack!  Few  Chinamen 
about  the  Docks,  and  fewer  Lascars,  and 
no  ships  coming  in,  these  say  I  Here 's  an¬ 
other  ready  for  ye,  deary.  Ye  ’ll  remember, 
like  a  good  soul,  won’t  ye,  that  the  market 
price  is  dreflle  high  just  now  ?  More  nor 
^hilling  and  si.xpence  for  a  thimbleful ! 
And  ye  ’ll  remember  that  nobody  but  me 
(and  .l.iek  Chinaman  t’  other  side  the 
court ;  hut  he  can't  do  it  as  well  as  me) 
has  the  true  seert't  of  mixing  it  ?  Ye  ’ll 
l*ay  up  according,  deary,  won’t  ye  ?  ” 

.She  blows  at  the  pipe  as  she  speaks,  and, 
occa.  ionally  bubbling  at  it,  inhales  mtich  of 
its  contents. 

“  O  me,  O  me,  my  lungs  is  weak,  my 
lungs  is  bad !  It 's  nearly  ready  for  ye, 
dear}'.  Ah,  poor  me,  poor  me,  my  poor 


hand  shakes  like  to  drop  off!  1  see  ye 
coming-to,  and  1  ses  to  my  jKJor  self,  ‘  1  ’ll  j 
have  iinoth«‘r  ready  for  him,  and  lu‘  ’ll  hear 
in  mind  the  market  price  of  ojiium,  and 
pay  according.’  O  my  poor  head !  I 
makes  my  ])ijH‘S  of  old  jienny  ink-bottles,  j 
ye  see,  deary  —  this  is  one  —  and  I  fits  in  a 
mouthpiece,  this  way,  and  I  takes  my  mix- 
ter  out  of  this  thimble  with  this  little  horn 
spoon  ;  and  so  I  fills,  deary.  Ah,  my  fioor 
nerve.’!  I  got  Heavens-hard  drunk  for 
sixteen  ye.ar  afore  I  took  to  this ;  but  this 
don’t  hurt  me,  not  to  speak  of.  And  it 
takes  away  the  hunger  as  w'ell  as  wittles, 
deary.” 

She  hands  him  the  nearly  em]»tied  pifHt, 
and  sinks  back,  turning  over  on  her  la:‘c. 

He  rises  unsteadily  from  the  Ixal,  lays 
the  pipe  upon  the  hearthstone,  draws  back 
the  ragged  curtain,  and  hniks  with  rejmg- 
nance  at  his  three  companions.  He  notices 
that  the  woman  has  o]>ium-smoked  herself 
into  a  strange  likeness  of  the  Chinaman. 
His  form  of  cheek,  eye,  and  temple,  and 
his  color,  are  rejn-ated  in  her.  Said  Chi¬ 
naman  convulsively  wrestles  with  one  of 
his  many  (toils,  or  Devils,  jierhaps,  and 
snarls  horribly.  Tlic  Lascar  laughs  and 
dribbles  at  the  mouth.  'The  hostess  is 
still. 

“  What  visions  can  she  have  ?  ”  the  wak¬ 
ing  man  muses,  as  he  turns  her  face  towards 
him,  and  stands  looking  down  at  it.  “  Vis¬ 
ions  of  many  butchers’  shops,  and  public- 
houses,  and  much  credit?  Of  an  increase 
of  hideous  customers,  and  this  horrible  bed¬ 
stead  set  upright  again,  and  this  horrible 
court  swept  clean?  What  can  she  rise  to, 
under  any  quantity  of  opium,  higher  than 
that!  — Eh?” 

He  bends  down  his  ear,  to  listen  to  her 
mutterings. 

“  Unintelligible !  ” 

As  he  watches  the  spasmodic  shoots  and 
'  darts  that  b.eak  cut  of  her  face  and  iiinbr, 

!  like  fitful  lightning  out  of  a  dark  sky,  some 
contagi'.  n  in  thctii  seiscis  uji  .n  him:  inso¬ 


much  that  he  has  to  withdraw  himself  to  a 
lean  arm-chair  by  the  hearth,  —  placed 
there,  perhaps,  for  such  emergencies,  —  and 
to  sit  in  it,  holding  tight,  until  he  has  got 
the  better  of  this  unclean  spirit  of  imita¬ 
tion. 

ITien  he  comes  back,  pounces  on  the 
Chinaman,  and,  seizing  him  with  l>oth 
hands  by  tlie  throat,  turns  him  violently  on 
the  bed,  'The  Chinaman  clutches  the  ag¬ 
gressive  hands,  resists,  gasps,  and  pro¬ 
tests. 

“  What  do  you  say  ?  ” 

A  watchful  pause. 

“  Unintelligible !  ’ 

Slowly  loosening  his  grasj)  as  he  listens 
to  the  incoherent  jargon  with  an  attentive 
frown,  he  turns  to  the  Lascar  and  fairly 
drags  him  forth  ujton  the  floor.  As  he 
falls,  the  Lascar  starts  into  a  half-risen  .at¬ 
titude,  glares  with  his  eyes,  lashes  alsmt 
him  fiercely  with  his  arms,  and  draws  a 
phantom  knife.  It  then  Itecomes  apparent 
that  the  woman  has  taken  jtossession  of  his 
knife,  for  safety’s  sake ;  for,  she  too  start¬ 
ing  uj),  and  restraining  and  expostulating 
with  him,  the  knife  is  visible  in  her  dress, 
not  in  his,  when  they  drowsily  drop  back, 
side  by  side. 

There  has  been  chattering  and  clattering 
enough  between  them,  but  to  no  purpose. 
When  any  distinct  word  has  Iteen  flung  into 
tlie  air,  it  has  had  no  sense  or  sctptcnce. 
Wherefore  “  unintelligible  !  ”  is  again  the 
comment  of  the  watcher,  made  with  some 
reassured  nodding  of  his  head,  and  a  gloomy 
smile.  He  then  lays  certain  silver  money 
on  the  table,  finds  his  hat,  gropes  his  way 
tlown  the  broken  stairs,  gives  a  good  morn¬ 
ing  to  some  rat-ridden  doorkeeper,  in  lied 
in  a  black  hutch  beneath  the  stairs,  and 
passes  out. 

That  same  afternoon,  the  massive  gray 
squan*  tower  of  an  old  Cathedral  rises  be¬ 
fore  the  sight  of  a  jaded  traveller.  'The 
Itells  are  going  for  tl.aily  vesper  service,  and 
he  must  need.s  attend  it,  one  would  say, 
from  his  haste  to  re.ach  the  open  cathedral 
door.  Tlie  choir  are  getting  on  their  sullied 
white  rohes,  in  a  hurry,  when  he  arrives 
among  them,  gets  on  his  own  rolte,  and  falls 
into  the  pnxa'ssion  filing  in  to  service. 
Then  the  Sacristan  locks  the  iron-barred 
gates  that  divide  the  sanctuary  from  the 
,  chancel,  and  all  of  tlie  ))rocession  having 
I  scuttled  into  their  places,  hide  their  faces ; 
and  then  the  intoned  words,  “  Whkn  the 
WicKKD  rtiA:.'  —  ”  rl-e  amonx  groins  of 
art  hes  .and  bcauis  i«  roof,  av.'ak'  n:ng  mu;- 
tered  thiiader. 


CHAPTER  II. 

A  DEAX,  AND  A  CHAPTER  ALSO. 

Whosoever  has  observed  that  sedate  and 
clerical  bird,  the  rook,  may  perhaps  have 
noticed  that  when  he  wings  his  way  home¬ 
ward  towards  nightfall,  in  a  sedate  and  cleri¬ 
cal  company,  two  rooks  will  suddenly  detach 
themselves  firom  the  rest,  will  retrace  their 
flight  lor  some  distance,  and  will  there  poise 
and  linger,  conveying  to  mere  men  the 
fancy  that  it  is  of  some  occult  importance  to 
the  Ixxly  politic  that  this  artful  couple 
should  pretend  to  have  renounced  connec¬ 
tion  with  it. 

I  Similarly,  service  being  over  in  the  old 
cathedral  w'ith  the  square  tower,  and  the 
choir  scutHing  out  again,  and  divers  vener¬ 
able  persons  of  rook-like  aspect  dispersing, 
two  of  these  latter  retrace  their  steps,  and 
;  walk  together  in  the  echoing  Close. 

Not  only  is  the  day  waning,  but  the  year. 
Tlie  low  sun  is  fiery  and  yet  cold  behind 
^  the  mona.'-tery  ruin,  and  the  Virginia 
j  creeper  on  the  cathedral  wall  has  show- 
'  eretl  half  its  deep-red  leaves  down  on  the 
!  pavement.  Tliere  has  been  rain  this  after¬ 
noon,  and.  a  wintry  shudder  goes  among 
the  little  pools  on  the  cracked,  uneven  flag¬ 
stones.  and  through  the  giant  elm-trees  as 
they  shed  a  gust  of  tears.  Their  fallen 
leaves  lie  strewn  thickly  about.  Some  of 
these  leaves,  in  a  timid  rush,  seek  sanc¬ 
tuary  within  the  low  arched  cathedral 
d(X)r ;  but  two  men,  coming  out,  resist 
them,  and  cast  them  forth  again  with  their 
feet ;  this  done,  one  of  the  two  locks  the 
door  with  a  goodly  key,  and  the  other  flits 
away  with  a  folio  music  book. 

“  Mr.  .lasper  was  that.  Tope  ?  ” 

“  Yes,  Mr.  IVan.” 

“  He  has  stayed  late.” 

“  Yes,  Mr.  Dean.  1  have  stayed  for  him, 
your  Reverence.  He  has  been  took  a  little 
poorly.” 

“  Say  ‘  taken,’  Tope  —  to  the  Dean,” 
the  younger  rook  interposes  in  a  low  tone 
with  this  touch  of  correction,  as  who  should 
say  :  “  You  may  offer  bad  grammar  to  the 
laity,  t>r  the  humbler  clergy,  not  to  the 
Dean.” 

“  Mr.  Tope,  Chief  Verger  and  Showman, 
and  .accustomed  to  he  high  with  excursion 
parties,  declines  with  a  silent  loftiness  to 
|x;rceive  that  any  suggestion  has  been  ten¬ 
dered  to  him. 

“  And  when  and  how  has  Mr.  Jasper 
been  taken  —  for,  as  Mr.  Crisparkle  has 
remarked,  it  is  better  to  say  taken  — 
taken  —  ”  iejRats  the  Dean  ;  “  when  and 
!  h  t:  Ims  Mr.  .Ltsper  b.  en  taken  —  ” 
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“  Taken,  sir,”  Tope  deferentially  mur¬ 
murs. 

“  —  Poorly,  Tope  V  ” 

“  Why,  sir,  ilr.  Jasper  was  tliat  breathed 

“  I  would  n’t  say  ‘  That  breathed,’  Tope,” 
Mr.  Crisparkle  interjwscs,  with  the  same 
touch  as  before.  “  Not  English  —  to  the 
Dean. 

“  Breathed  to  that  •  extent,”  the  Dean 
(not  unflattered  by  this  indirect  homage) 
condescendingly  n'marks,  “  would  bo  pre¬ 
ferable.” 

“  Mr.  Jasper’s  breathing  was  so  remark¬ 
ably  short,”  thus  discreetly  does  Mr.  Toiie 
work  his  way  round  the  sunken  nick,  “  when 
he  came  in,  that  it  distressed  him  mightily 
to  get  his  notes  out :  which  was  j)erhaps  the 
cause  of  his  having  a  kind  of  fit  on  him 
after  a  little.  His  memory  grew  D.\zei>.” 
Mr.  Tope,  with  his  eyes  on  the  Reverend 
Mr.  Ciisparkle,  shoots  tliis  word  out,  as 
defying  him  to  improve  upon  it :  “  and  a 
dimness  and  giddiness  ciept  over  him  as 
strange  as  ever  I  saw ;  though  he  did  n't 
seem  to  mind  it  particularly,  himself.  How¬ 
ever,  a  little  time  and  a  little  water  brought 
him  out  of  his  Daze.’  ^Ir.  Tojm?  repeats 
the  word  and  its  emphasis,  with  the  air  of 
saying,  “  As  I  have  made  a  success,  I  ’ll 
malre  it  again.” 

“  And  Mr.  Jasper  has  gone  home  quite 
himself,  has  he  ?  ”  asked  the  Dean. 

“  Your  Reverence,  he  has  gone  home 
quite  himself.  And  I ’m  glad  to  see  he ’s 
having  his  fire  kindled  up,  for  it ’s  chilly 
after  the  wet,  and  the  Cathedral  had  both 
a  damp  feel  and  a  damp  touch  this  after¬ 
noon,  and  he  was  very  shiverj.” 

They  all  three  looked  towards  an  old 
stone  gatehouse  crossing  the  Close,  with  an 
arched  thoroughfare  passing  beneath  it. 
Through  its  latticed  window,  a  fire  shines 
out  upon  the  fast-darkening  scene,  involv¬ 
ing  in  shadow  the  p)endent  masses  of  ivy 
and  creeper  covering  the  building’s  front. 
As  the  deep  Cathedral-bell  strikes  the  hour, 
a  ripple  of  wind  goes  through  these  at  their 
distance,  like  a  ripple  of  the  solemn  sound 
that  bums  through  tomb  and  tower,  broken 
niche  and  defaced  statue,  in  the  pile  close 
at  hand. 

“  Is  Mr.  Jasper’s  nej)hew  with  him  ?  ”  the 
Dean  asks. 

“No,  sir,”  replies  the  Verger,  “but  ex¬ 
pected.  There ’s  his  own  solitary  shallow 
betwixt  his  two  windows  —  the  one  looking 
this  way,  and  the  one  looking  down  into 
the  High  Street  —  drawing  his  own  cur¬ 
tains  now.” 

“  Well,  well,”  says  the  Dean,  wdth  a 
sprightly  air  of  breaking  up  the  little  con¬ 
ference,  “  I  hope  Mr.  Jasper’s  heart  may 
not  be  too  much  set  upon  his  nephew.  Our 
aflfections,  however^  laudable,  in  this  transi¬ 
tory  world,  should  never  master  us;  we 
should  guide  them,  guide  them.  I  find  I 
am  not  disagreeably  reminded  of  my  dinner, 
by  hearing  my  dinner-bell.  Perhaj)8  Mr. 
Crisparkle  you  will,  before  going  home,  look 
in  on  Jasper?  ” 

“  Certainly,  Mr.  Dean.  And  tell  him 
that  you  had  the  kindness  to  desire  to  know 
how  he  was  ?  ” 

“  Ay,  do  so,  do  so.  Certainly.  Wished 
to  know  how  he  was.  By  all  means. 
Wished  to  know  how  he  was.” 

With  a  pleasant  air  of  patronage,  the 
Dean  as  nearly  cocks  his  quaint  hat  as  a 
Dean  in  good  spirits  may,  and  directs  his 
comely  gaiters  towards  the  ruddy  dining¬ 
room  of  the  snug  old  red-brick  house,«rhcre 
he  is  at  present  “  in  residence  ”  with  Mrs. 
Dean  and  Miss  Dean. 

Mr.  Crisparkle,  Minor  Canon,  fair  and 
rosy,  and  perpetually  pitching  himself  head¬ 
foremost  into  all  the  deep  running  water  in 
the  surrounding  countiy;  Mr.  Crisparkle, 
Minor  Canon,  early  riier,  musical,  classical, 
cheerful,  kind,  good-natured,  social,  cou- 


j  tented,  and  Imy-like ;  Mr.  Crisparkle,  Minor 
Canon  and  good  man,  lately  “  Coach  ”  u|)on 
the  chief  Pagan  high-roads,  but  since  pro¬ 
moted  by  a  patron  (grateful  for  a  well-taught 
sou)  to  his  present  Christian  beat ;  betakes 
himself  to  the  gate-house,  on  his  way  home 
to  his  early  tea.  ' 

“  Sorry  to  hear  from  Tope  that  you  have 
not  been  well,  Jasper.”  ' 

“  O,  it  was  nothing,  nothing  I  ” 

“  You  Uxik  a  little  worn.” 

'  “  Do  I  ?  0,1  don’t  think  so.  What  is 

better,  I  don’t  feel  so.  Tope  has  made  too 
much  of  it  1  sus|)ect.  It ’s  his  trade  to  make 
the  most  of  everything  apjHrtaiiiing  to  the 
Cathedral,  you  know.” 

“  I  may  tell  the  Dean  —  I  call  exjircssly 
fkun  the  Dean  —  that  you  are  all  right 
i  again?” 

Tire  rejdy,  with  a  slight  smile,  is,  “  Ccr- 
.  tainly ;  with  my  respects  and  thanks  to  the  ! 

I  Dean.”  j 

“  I ’m  glad  to  hear  that  you  expect  young  ' 

;  Droorl.” 

“I  expect  the  dear  fellow  every  mo- 
I  ment.” 

j  “  Ah !  He  will  do  you  more'  good  than  , 

I  a  doctor,  Jasper.”  , 

I  “  More  good  than  a  dozen  doctors :  for  , 
I  love  him  dearly,  and  I  don’t  love  doctors, 
or  doctors’  stuff.’*  ' 

Ml’.  Jasper  is  a  dark  man  of  some  six-  ; 

I  and-twenty,  with  thick,  lusti’ous,  uell-ar- 
j  ranged  black  hair  and  whisker.  He  looks 
1  older  than  he  is,  as  dark  men  often  do. 

I  Ilis  voice  is  deep  and  good,  his  face  and 
figure  arc  good,  his  manner  is  a  little 
I  sombre.  His  room  is  a  little  sombre,  j 
and  may  have  had  its  inlhience  in  fonn-  j 
ing  his  manner.  It  is  mostly  in  shad-  J 
ow.  Even  when  the  sun  shines  bril-  , 

;  liantly,  it  seldom  touches  the  grand  piano  | 
in  the  recess,  or  the  folio  music-books  on  | 
the  stand,  or  the  bookshelves  on  the  wall, 

I  or  the  unfinished  picture  of  a  blooming  l 
I  sch(x)l-girl  hanging  over  the  chimney-piece ;  j 
her  flowing  brown  hair  tied  with  a  blue  I 
I  riband,  and  her  beauty  remarkable  for  a  ! 

quite  childish,  almost  babyish,  touch  of  | 

,  saucy  discontent,  comically  conscious  of  I 
itself.  (There  is  not  the  least  artistic  merit  i 
in  this  picture,  which  is  a  mere  daub ;  but  j 
!  it  is  clear  that  the  painter  has  made  it  hu-  | 
morously  —  one  might  almost  say,  revenge-  1 
fully  —  like  the  original.)  | 

“  We  shall  miss  you,  Jasper,  at  the  ‘  Al-  j 
I  ternate  Musical  Wednesdays  ’  to-night ;  but 
no  doubt  you  are  best  at  home.  Gooil  ■ 
I  night.  God  bless  you !  ‘  Tell  me,  shep-herds  > 
^  tc-c-ell  me  ;  tell  me-e-e,  have  you  seen  j 
(have  you  seen,  have  you  seen,  have  you  I 
seen)  my-y-y  Flo-o-ora-a  pa-  s  this  way  I  ’  ”  j 
Melodiously  good  Minor  Canon  the  Rever-  j 
j  end  Septimus  Crisparkle  thus  delivers  him-  i 
■  self,  in  musical  rhythm,  as  he  withdraws  his  j 
amiable  face  from  the  doorway  and  conveys  j 
it  down  stairs. 

I  Sounds  of  greeting  and  recognition  pass  j 
i  between  the  Reverend  Septimus  and  some- 
I  body  else,  at  the  stair-foot.  Mr.  Jasper 
listens,  starts  from  his  chair,  and  catches  a 
I  young  fellow  in  his  anus,  exclaiming,  — 

I  “  My  dear  Edwin !  ” 

“  My  dear  Jack  !  So  glad  to  sec  you !  ” 

“  Get  off  your  great-coat,  bright  Ixry,  and 
sit  down  here  in  your  own  corner.  Your 
feet  are  not  wet  ?  Pull  your  boots  off.  Do 
pull  your  boots  off.” 

“  My  dear  Jack,  I  am  as  dry  as  a  bone. 
Don’t  moddley-coddley,  there’s  a  good  fel- 
.  low.  I  like  anything  better  than  Ixdng 
I  moddley-cotldleyed.” 

With  the  check  upon  him  of  being  un- 
sympatlietically  restrained  in  a  genial  out¬ 
burst  of  enthusiasm.  Mr.  Jasper  stands  still, 
and  looks  on  intently  at  the  young  fellow, 
divesting  himself  of  his  outer  coat,  hat, 

•  gloves,  and  so  forth.  Once  for  all,  a  look  of 
intentness  and  intensity,  —  a  look  of  hungry, 
exacting,  watchful,  and  yet  devoted  affec¬ 


tion  —  is  always,  now  and  ever  afterwartls, 
on  the  Jasper  face  whenever  the  Jasper  face 
is  addressed  in  tliis  direction.  And  when¬ 
ever  it  is  so  addressed,  it  is  never,  on  this 
occasion  or  on  any  other,  dividedly  address¬ 
ed  ;  it  is  always  concentrated. 

“  Now  1  am  right,  and  now  I  ’ll  take  my 
corner.  Jack.  Any  dinner.  Jack  ?  ” 

Mr.  Jasper  opens  a  door  at  the  ujiper  end  j 
of  the  room,  and  discloses  a  small  inner  j 
room  pleasantly  lighted  and  prepared,  ! 
wherein  a  comely  dame  is  in  the  act  of  set-  * 
ting  dishes  on  table. 

“  What  a  jolly  old  Jack  it  is  !  ”  cries  the  | 
young  fellow,  with  a  clap  of  his  hands,  i 
“  Look  here.  Jack ;  tell  me ;  whose  birth-  ! 
day  is  it  ?  ”  ' 

“  Not  yours,  I  know,”  Mr.  Jasper  an¬ 
swers,  pausing  to  consider. 

“Not  mine,  you  know?  No;  not  mine,  j 
I  know  !  Pussy’s  !  ”  j 

Fixed  as  the  look  the  young  fellow 
meets  is,  there  is  yet  in  it  some  strange  ; 
power  of  suddenly  including  the  sketch 
over  the  chimney-piece.  , 

“  Pussy’s,  Jack  !  We  must  drink  Many  ! 
happy  returns  to  her.  Come,  uncle,  take  j 
your  dutiful  and  shai’p-sct  nephew  in  to  ' 
dinner.”  | 

As  the  boy  (tor  he  is  little  more)  lays  a  : 
hand  on  Jasper’s  shoulder,  Jasper  cordially  j 
and  gayly  lays  a  hand  on  hix  shoulder,  and  j 
so  Marseillaiso-wisc  they  go  in  to  dinner.  j 
“  And  Lord  !  Here ’s  Mrs  Tope !  ”  cries  ; 
the  boy.  “  Lovelier  than  ever !  ”  i 

“Never  you  mind  me.  Master  Edwin,”  I 

retorts  the  Verger’s  wife;  “  I  can  take  care  j 
of  myself.” 

“  You  can’t.  You  ’re  much  too  handsome. 
Give  me  a  kiss,  because  it ’s  Pussy’s  birth¬ 
day.” 

“  I ’d  Pussy  you,  young  man,  if  I  was  Pus-  j 
sy,  as  you  call  her,”  Mrs.  Tope  blushingly  I 
retorts,  after  being  saluted.  “  Your  uncle ’s  } 
too  much  wrapped  up  in  you,  that ’s  where  it 
is.  He  makes  so  much  of  you,  that  it ’s  my 
opinion  you  think  you ’ve  only  to  call  your 
Pussys  by  the  dozen,  to  make  ’em  come.”  i 
“You  forget,  Mrs.  Tope,”  Mr.  Jasper  j 
interposes,  taking  his  place  at  table  with  | 
a  genial  smile,  “  and  so  do  you,  Ned,  that  | 
I’^ncle  and  Nephew  are  words  prohibited 
here  by  common  consent  and  express  agree¬ 
ment.  For  what  we  are  going  to  receive 
Ilis  holy  name  be  jiraised  1  ” 

“  Done  like  the  Dean !  Witness,  Edwin 
Drood !  Please  to  carve,  Jack,  for  I  can’t.”  1 
Tliis  sally  ushers  in  the  dinner.  Little  j 
to  the  present  purpose,  or  to  any  jnir-  | 
pose,  is  said,  while  it  is  in  course  of  being  j 
disposed  of.  At  length  the  cloth  is  drawn,  ; 
and  a  dish  of  walnuts  and  a  decanter  of  I 
rich-colored  sherry  are  placed  upon  the  ta¬ 
ble.  j 

“  I  say !  Tell  me.  Jack,”  the  young  fel-  ! 
low  then  flows  on :  “  do  you  really  and  I 
truly  feel  as  if  the  mention  of  our  relation¬ 
ship  divided  us  at  all  ?  I  don’t.” 

“  L’ncles  as  a  rule,  Ned,  are  so  much 
older  than  their  nephews,’’  is  the  reply, 

“  that  I  have  that  feeling  instinctively.” 

“  As  a  nile  ?  Ah,  maybe !  But  what  is 
a  difference  in  age  of  half  a  dozen  years  or 
so?  And  some  uncles,  in  large  families, 
are  even  younger  than  their  nephews.  By 
George,  I  wish  it  was  the  case  with  us !  ” 
“Why?” 

“  Because  if  it  was,  I ’d  take  the  lead 
with  you.  Jack,  and  l>e  as  wise  as  Begone 
dull  care  that  turned  a  young  man  gray, 
and  begone  dull  care  that  turned  an  old 
man  to  clay.  Halloa,  Jack !  Don’t  drink.” 
“  Why  not  ?  ” 

“  Asks  why  not,  on  Pussy’s  birthday,  and 
no  Happy  Returns  proposed  !  Pussy,  Jack, 
and  many  of  ’em !  Happy  returns,  I  mean.” 

Laying  an  afi'ectionate  and  laughing  touch 
on  the  boy’s  extended  hand,  as  if  it  were  at 
once  his  giddy  head  and  his  light  heart,  Mr. 
Jasper  drinks  the  toast  in  silence. 


“  Hip,  hip,  hi{),  and  nine  times  nine,  and 
one  to  finish  with,  and  all  that,  understood. 
Hooray,  hooray,  hooray  I  And  now.  Jack, 
let ’s  have  a  little  talk  about  Pussy.  Two 
pairs  of  nut-crackers?  Pass  me  one,  and 
take  the  other.”  Crack.  “  How ’s  Pussy 
getting  on.  Jack  ?  ” 

“  With  her  music  ?  Fairly.” 

“  What  a  di’eadfully  conscientious  fellow 
you  are.  Jack  I  But  I  know.  Lord  bless 
you  !  Inattentive,  is  n’t  she  ?  ” 

“  She  can  learn  anything,  if  she  will.” 

“  If  she  will  ?  Egad  that’s  it.  But  if 
she  won’t  ?  ” 

Crack.  On  Mr.  Jasper’s  part. 

“  How ’s  she  looking.  Jack  ?  ” 

Mr.  Jasper’s  concentrated  face  again  in¬ 
cludes  the  portrait  as  he  returns,  “Very 
like  your  sketch  indeed.” 

“  I  am  a  little  jiroud  of  it,”  says  the  young 
fellow,  glancing  uji  at  the  sketch  with  com¬ 
placency,  and  then  shutting  one  eye,  and 
taking  a  corrected  prospect  of  it  over  a  lev¬ 
el  bridge  of  nut-cracker  in  the  air:  “Not 
badly  hit  off  from  memory.  But  I  ought  to 
have  caught  that  expression  pretty  well,  for 
I  have  seen  it  often  enough,” 

Crack.  On  Edwin  Drood’s  part. 

Crac’k.  On  Mr.  Jasper’s  part. 

“  In  point  of  fact,”  the  former  resumes, 
after  some  silent  dipping  among  his.  frag¬ 
ments  of  walnut  with  an  air  of  piijne,  “  I  see 
it  whenever  I  go  to  see  Pussy.  If  I  don’t 
find  it  on  her  face,  I  le.ave  it  there.  —  You 
know  I  do,  Miss  Scornful  Pert.  Boohl” 
^\'ith  a  twirl  of  the  nut-crackers  at  the  por¬ 
trait. 

Crack.  Crack.  Crack.  Slowly,  on  Mr. 
.Jasper’s  part. 

Crack.  Sharply,  on  the  part  of  Edwin 
Drood. 

Silence  on  both  sides. 

“  Have  you  lost  your  tongue.  Jack  ?  ” 

“  Have  you  found  yours,  Ned  ?  ” 

“  No,  but  really ;  —  is  n’t  it,  you  know, 
after  all  ?  ” 

Mr.  .Jasper  lifts  his  dark  eyebrows  in¬ 
quiringly. 

“  Is  n’t  it  unsatisfactory  to  be  cut  off  from 
choice  in  such  a  matter  ?  Then',  .Jack  !  I 
tell  you !  If  I  coidd  choose,  I  would  choose 
Pussy  from  all  the  pretty  girls  in  the 
world.” 

“  But  you  have  not  got  to  choose.” 

“  Tliat ’s  what  I  complain  of.  My  dead- 
and-gone  father  and  Pussy’s  dead-and-gone 
father  must  needs  marry  us  together  by 
anticipation.  Why  the — Devil,  I  was  go¬ 
ing  to  say,  if  it  had  been  ri'spectful  to  their 
memory  —  could  n’t  they  leave  us  alone  ?  ” 
“  Tut,  tut,  dear  boy,”  Mr.  Jasper  remon¬ 
strates,  in  a  tone  of  gentle  deprecation. 

“  Tut,  tut  ?  Yes,  .Jack,  it ’s  all  very  well 
for  you.  You  can  take  it  easily.  Your 
litc  is  not  laid  down  to  scale,  and  lined  and 
dotted  out  for  you,  like  a  surveyor’s  plan. 
You  have  no  uncomfortable  suspicion  that 
you  are  forced  upon  anybody,  nor  has  any¬ 
body  an  uncomfortable  suspicion  that  she  is 
forced  upon  you,  or  that  you  are  forced 
upon  her.  You  can  choose  for  yourself. 
Life,  for  you,  is  a  plum  with  the  natural 
bloom  on ;  it  has  n’t  been  over-carefully 
wiped  off  for  you  — ” 

“  Don’t  stop,  dear  fellow.  Go  on.” 

“  Can  I  anyhow  have  hurt  your  feelings, 
.Jack  ?  ” 

“  How  can  you  have  hurt  my  feelings  ?  ” 
“  Good  Heaven,  Jack,  you  look  fright¬ 
fully  ill !  There’s  a  strange  film  come  over 
your  eyes.” 

Mr.  .Jasper,  with  a  forced  smile,  stretches 
out  his  right  hand,  as  if  at  once  to  disarm 
apprehension  and  gain  time  do  get  better. 
•After  a  while  lie  says  faintly,  — 

“  I  have  been  taking  opium  for  a  pain  — 
an  agony  —  thal  sometimes  overcomes  me. 
Hie  effects  of  the  medicine  steal  over  me 
like  a  blight  or  a  cloud,  and  pass.  You 
see  them  in  the  act  of  passing ;  they  will  be 
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gone  directly.  Look  away  from  me.  They  | 
will  go  all  the  sooner.” 

With  a  scared  face  the  younger  man  com¬ 
plies,  by  casting  his  eyes  downward  at  the  ! 
ashes  on  the  heartli.  Not  relaxing  his  own  I 
gaze  at  the  fire,  but  rather  strengthening  it  j 
with  a  fierce,  firm  grip  uimn  his  elbow-chair,  j 
the  elder  sits  for  a  few  moments  rigid,  and  I 
then,  with  thick  drops  standing  on  his  fore-  1 
head,  and  a  sharp  catch  of  his  breath,  be-  ' 
comes  as  he  was  before.  On  his  so  sub¬ 
siding  in  his  chair,  his  nephew  gently  and  j 
assiduously  Umds  him  while  he  tpiite  re¬ 
covers.  When  Jasper  is  restored,  he  lays  i 
a  tender  hand  ujmn  his  nephew’s  shoulder, 
and,  in  a  tone  of  voice  less  troubled  than 
the  purport  of  his  words  —  indeed,  with  , 
something  of  raillery  or  banter  in  it  —  thus 
addresses  him:  — 

“There  is  said  to  be  a  hidden  skeleton 
in  every  house ;  but  you  thought  there  was 
none  in  mine,  dear  Ned.” 

“  Uimn  my  life.  Jack,  I  ditl  think  so. 
However,  when  I  come  to  consider  that 
even  in  Pussy’s  house  —  if  she  had  one  — 
and  in  mine  —  if  I  had  one  —  ” 

“  You  were  going  to  s.ay  (but  that  I  in-  [ 
terrupted  you  in  spite  of  myself)  what  a  I 
quiet  life  mine  is.  No  whirl  and  uproar  j 
around  me,  no  distracting  commerce  or  cal-  | 
culation,  no  risk,  no  change  of  place,  myself  j 
devoted  to  tlie  art  I  pursue,  my  business  my 
pleasure.” 

“  I  really  was  going  to  say  something  of 
the  kind.  Jack ;  but  you  see,  you,  spc‘aking 
of  yourself,  almost  necessarily  leave  out 
much  that  I  should  have  jjut  in.  Fur  in¬ 
stance  :  I  should  have  jmt  in  the  foreground, 
your  being  so  much  respected  as  Lay  Pre¬ 
centor,  or  Lay  Clerk,  or  whatever  you  call 
it,  of  this  Cathedral ;  your  enjoying  the  rej)-  ' 
utation  of  having  done  such  wonders  with  I 
the  choir ;  your  choosing  your  society,  ami  I 
holiling  such  an  independent  position  in  | 
this  queer  old  jJace ;  your  gift  of  teaching  j 
(why,  even  Pussy,  who  don’t  like  being  | 
taught,  says  there  never  was  such  a  Master 
as  you  are ! )  and  your  connection.” 

“  Yes ;  I  saw  Avhat  you  were  tending  to.  ! 
I  hate  it.”  ' 

“  Hate  it.  Jack  ?  ”  (Much  bewildcR'd.) 

“  I  hate  it.  The  cramped  monotony  of  i 
my  existence  grinds  me  away  by  the  grain,  j 
How  does  our  service  sound  to  you  ?  ” 

“  Beautiful  1  Quite  celestial.”  j 

“  It  often  sounds  to  me  quite  devilish.  I  ' 
am  so  weary  of  it.  Tlic  echoes  of  my  own  j 
voice  among  the  arches  seem  to  mock  me  I 
with  my  daily  drudging  round.  No  wretched  I 
monk  who  droned  his  life  away  in  that  | 
gloomy  place,  before  me,  can  have  Imen  I 
more  tired  of  it  than  1  am.  He  could  take  i 
for  relief  (and  did  take)  to  carving  demons  , 
out  of  the  stalls  and  seats  and  desks.  "What  | 
shall  I  do  ?  Must  I  take  to  carving  them  | 
out  of  any  heart  ?  ”  | 

“  I  thought  you  had  so  exactly  found  your  i 
niche  in  life.  Jack,”  Edwin  Drood  returns,  j 
astonished,  bending  forw.ard  in  his  chair  to  i 
lay  a  sympathetic  hand  on  Jasi>er’s  knee,  I 
and  looking  at  him  with  an  anxious  face. 

“  I  know  you  thought  so.  They  all  think 
so.” 

“  Well;  I  suppose  they  do,”  says  Edwin, 
meditating  aloud.  “  Pussy  thinks  so.” 

“  When  did  she  tell  you  that  ?  ” 

“  'Fhe  last  time  I  was  here.  You  remem¬ 
ber  when,  —  three  months  ago.” 

“  IIow  did  she  phrase  it?  ” 

“  Oh  1  She  only  said  that  she  had  In¬ 
come  your  pupil,  and  that  you  were  m.ade 
for  your  vocation.” 

The  j’oungcr  man  glances  at  the  portrait. 
The  elder  secs  it  in  him. 

“  Anyhow,  my  dear  Ned,”  .Jasper  re¬ 
sumes,  as  he  shakes  his  head  with  a  grave 
cheerfulness,  “  I  must  subdue  myself  to  my 
vocation,  which  is  much  the  same  •  thing 
outwardly.  It ’s  too  late  to  find  another 
now.  This  is  a  confidence  between  us.” 


“  It  shall  be  sacredly  preserved,  .Jack.” 

“  I  have  rejmsed  it  in  you,  because  — ” 

“  I  leel  it,  I  assure  you.  Because  we  are 
fast  friends,  and  because  you  love  and  trust 
me,  as  1  love  and  trust  you.  Both  hands. 
Jack.” 

As  each  stands  looking  into  the  other’s 
eyes,  and  as  the  uncle  holds  the  nephew’s 
hands,  the  uncle  thus  proceeds :  — 

“  You  know  now,  don’t  you,  that  even  a 
poor  monotonous  chorister  and  grinder  of 
music,  in  his  niche,  may  be  troubled  with 
some  stray  sort  of  ambition,  aspiration,  rest¬ 
lessness,  dissatisfaction,  what  shall  we  call 
it?  ” 

“  Yes,  dear  .Jack.” 

“  And  you  will  remember  ?  ” 

“  My  dear  .Jack,  I  only  ask  you,  am  I 
likely  to  forget  what  you  have  said  with  so 
much  feeling  ?  ” 

“  Take  it  as  a  warning,  then.” 

In  the  act  of  having  his  hands  released, 
and  of  moving  a  step  back,  Edwin  pauses 
for  an  instant  to  consider  the  apjJication  of 
these  last  words.  The  instant  over,  he 
says,  sensibly  touch(;d,  — 

“  I  am  atraid  I  am  but  a  shallow,  surface 
kind  of  fellow.  Jack,  and  that  my  headj)iece 
is  none  of  the  Imst.  But  I  need  n’t  say  I 
am  young;  and  perhaps  I  shall  not  grow 
worse  as  I  grow  older.  At  all  events,  I 
hojie  I  have  something  impressible  within 
me,  which  feels  —  deeply  feels  —  the  disin¬ 
terestedness  of  your  painfully  laying  your 
inner  self  bare,  as  a  warning  to  me.” 

Mr.  .Jasiter’s  steadiness  of  face  and  figure 
becomes  so  marvellous  that  his  breathing 
secerns  to  have  stopped. 

“  I  could  n’t  fiiil  to  notice.  Jack,  that  it  cost 
you  a  great  effort,  and  that  you  were  very 
much  moved,  and  very  u  alike  your  usual 
self.  Of  course  I  knew  that  you  were  ex- 
trmncly  fond  of  me,  but  I  really  was  not 
prepared  for  your,  as  I  may  say,  sacrificing 
yourself  to  me,  in  that  way.” 

Mr.  Jasjmr,  becoming  a  breathing  man 
again  without  the  smallest  stage  of  transition 
between  the  two  extreme  states,  lifts  his 
shoulders,  laughs,  an<l  waves  his  right  arm. 

“No;  don’t  put  the  sentiment  away, 
.Jack ;  jdease  don’t ;  for  I  am  very  much  in 
earnest.  I  have  no  doubt  that  that  un¬ 
healthy  state  of  mind  which  you  have  so 
powerfully  described  is  attended  with  some 
real  suflering,  and  is  hard  to  bear.  But  let 
me  rtmssure  you.  Jack,  as  to  the  chances  of 
its  overcoming  Me.  I  don’t  think  I  am  in 
the  way  of  it.  In  some  few  months  less 
than  another  year,  you  know,  I  shall  carry 
Pussy  off  from  school  as  Mrs.  Edwin  Drood. 
I  shall  then  go  engineering  into  the  East, 
and  Pussy  with  me.  And  although  we  have 
our  little  tiffs  now,  arising  out  of  a  certain 
unavoidal)!e  flatness  that  attends  our  love- 
making,  owing  to  its  end  being  all  settled 
beforehand,  still  I  have  no  doubt  of  our  get¬ 
ting  on  c.apit.ally  then,  when  it ’s  done  and 
can’t  be  helped.  In  short,  .Jack,  to  go  b.ock 
to  the  old  song  I  was  freely  quoting  at  din¬ 
ner  (and  who  knows  old  songs  better  than 
you !),  my  wife  shall  dance  and  I  will  sing, 
so  merrily  pass  the  day.  Of  Pussy’s  being 
beautiful  there  cannot  be  a  doubt;  —  and 
when  you  are  good  besides.  Little  Miss  Im¬ 
pudence,”  once  more  apostrophizing  the 
portrait,  “  I  ’ll  burn  your  comic  likeness  and 
paint  your  music-master  another.” 

Mr.  .Jasper,  with  his  hand  to  his  chin,  and 
with  an  exj)ression  of  musing  benevolence 
on  his  face,  has  attentively  watched  every 
animated  look  and  gesture  attending  the  de¬ 
livery  of  these  words.  lie  remains  in  that 
attitude  after  they  are  spoken,  as  if  in  a  kind 
of  fascination  attendant  on  his  strong  inter¬ 
est  in  the  youthful  spirit  that  he  loves  so 
well.  Then,  he  says  with  a  quiet  smile,  — 
“  Yon  won’t  be  warned,  then?  ” 

“  No,  Jack.” 

“  You  can ’t  be  warned,  then  ?  ” 

“  No,  Jack,  not  by  you.  Besides  that 


'  don’t  really  consider  myself  in  danger,  I  ; 

;  don’t  like  your  putting  yourself  in  that  po- 
,  sition.” 

“  Shall  we  go  and  walk  in  the  church- 
I  yard?” 

i  “  By  all  means.  You  won’t  mind  my  slip- 
'  ping  out  of  it  for  half  a  moment  to  the  Nuns’  ! 
[  House,  and  leaving  a  parcel  there  ?  Only  | 
gloves  for  Pussy ;  as  many  pairs  of  gloves  : 
,  as  she  is  years  old  to-flay.  Rather  poetical, 
.Jack  ?  ” 

Mr.  .Jasper,  still  in  the  same  attitude,  j 
'  murmurs,  “  ‘  Nothing  half  so  sweet  in  life,’  i 
I  Ned !  ” 

“  Here ’s  the  jiarcel  in  my  great-coat  ^ 
pocket.  They  mu^t  be  presented  to-night,  ; 
I  or  the  poetry  is  gone.  It ’s  against  regula-  * 
tions  tor  me  to  call  at  night,  but  not  to  leave  > 
a  packet.  I  am  ready.  Jack !  ” 
j  Mr.  .Jasper  dissolves  his  attitude,  and 
I  they  go  out  together. 


DUELLING. 

N  the  early  stages  of  society,  when  a  man 
had  to  depend  on  his  thews  and  sinews, 

I  and  his  skill  in  the  use  of  arms,  to  protect 
his  person  and  his  rights,  it  is  not  surprising 
that  challenge  to  mortal  combat  should  have 
appeared  a  fair  and  legitimate  way  of  set¬ 
tling  disputes;  but  it  seems  singular  that 
when  law  gradually  displaced  the  applica¬ 
tion  of  brute  force,  duelling  should  have 
become  more  and  more  an  “  institution.” 

Although  efforts  were  constantly  made  to 
insure  the  combatants  being  sumjunded  with 
every  safeguard  for  equality,  it  is  obvious 
that  the  practice  must  inevitably  be,  in  its 
'  very  essence,  unfiiir,  as  no  regulations  could 
;  jKjssibly  j)revent  the  strong  man,  skilled  in 
the  use  of  his  weapon,  possessing  an  advan¬ 
tage  over  his  weaker  and  less  practised  an- 
‘  tagonist. 

In  everv  country,  both  in  the  Old  and 
New  World,  this  barbarous  custom  was  nat¬ 
urally  tinged  with  the  peculiar  charac-ter  of 
the  people. 

In  Sjiain,  at  the  period  of  its  zenith,  when 
the  haughty  monarchs  gave  laws  to  the 
world,  and  boasted  that  they  ruled  over  an 
,  empire  where  the  sun  never  set,  and  when 
the  proud  Castilian  considered  Ids  life  -as 
;  naught  in  comparison  with  a  shade  of  sus- 
jdcion  on  Ids  honor,  the  laws  of  the  “  duello,” 
were  regulated  with  even  more  precision 
than  the  proceedings  of  the  high  courts  of 
justice.  Every  “hidalgo”  was  trained,  as 
an  essential  part  of  his  education,  to  the  use 
of  the  rapiiT;  and  the  coiubatants  met  in 
;  dcailly  strife  on  terms  of  something  aj)- 
j  proaching  perfect  equality. 

With  the  Italians,  a  jieople  in  all  ages 
:  less  chivalrous  than  the  Spaniard,  and  re¬ 
lying  more  on  craft  anti  deceit  than  on  bold 
and  open  warfare,  the  venom  of  the  poisoned 
cup  or  the  stiletto  of  the  hired  bravo  was  I 
considered  a  justifiable  mode  of  removing  | 
an  obstacle  from  one’s  path,  and  the  duello  i 
I  Iband  comparatively  little  favor. 

In  Germany,  where  the  people  are  of  a  I 
colder  and  more  [ddegniatic  tenqx'rament, 
duelling  was  princijrally  confined  to  the 
Biirchenshaft,  or  students,  and  the  laws  of  ' 
:  personal  conllict  were  regulated  with  pecu¬ 
liarly  characteristic  nicety.  Tlie  face  and 
'  the  heart  were  j)rotected  with  an  armor 
of  thick  leather;  and  woumls  of  certain 
s|K'cified  dimensions  (carefully  measiirc<l  by  ■ 
the  seconds)  were  defined  as  necessary  tor 
every  shade  of  wounded  h(inor. 

In  our  own  country  duelling  can  scawel^  be 
i  said  to  have  taken,  for  any  length  of  time,  ; 
I  deep  root ;  and  although  diuring  the  last  age  ' 
j  we  have  had  some  notable  examples  of  this  , 
motle  of  settling  disj)utes,  s<ieh  as  the  con- 
I  test  between  Sheridan  and  his  infamous  op- 
,  ymnent,  the  fight  between  Stackpole  and 
!  Macnamara,  where  the  unskilled  challenged 
!  shot  through  the  heart  the  practised  duellist, 

I  down  to  the  blo<Klless  meeting  of  the  calm 
I  and  polished  Canning  with  a  jmlitical  wpo- 
nent,  and  the  encounter  of  the  Earl  of  Win- 
1  chils(‘a  with  our  “  Iron  Duke,”  — the  disease 
has  gradually  died  out ;  and  our  essentially 

Swactical  and  business-like  eountrvmen  pre- 
cr  seeking  a  plaster  for  their  broken  heads 
!  at  Bow  Street,  or  a  solace  for  their  wounded 
honor  in  the  Divorce  Court,  rather  than  risk 
their  lives  with  the  employment  of  deadly 
weapons. 

I  In  some  parts  of  America,  at  one  time, 

I  when  the  nation  was  in  the  thri'cs  and  ag¬ 
ony  of  its  birth,  and  when  a  bowie-knife  and 
i  a  revolver  were  as  much  part  of  a  man’s 
*  “  outfit  ”  as  his  boots  and  his  great-coat,  du- 
j  elling  was  frightfully  prevalent,  and  carried 


on  with  a  savagery  unknown  to  other  na¬ 
tions. 

“  In  Ireland  we  learn,  by  Sir  Jonah  Bar¬ 
rington’s  amusing  Memoirs,  that  a  man  was 
scarcely  considered  entitled  to  rank  as  a 
gentleman  until  he  had  proved  his  metal 
by  having  “  been  out  ” ;  and  he  narrates  a 
story  of  his  own  brother,  who  had  lost  a 
cause  in  which  he  was  engaged,  and  was 
told  that  he  ought  to  have  “  challenged  the 
jury.”  Finding  the  jmry  no  longer  avail¬ 
able  after  the  trial,  and  being  only  acfjuaint- 
ed  with  one  kiiul  of  challenge,  he  thought 
the  next  best  remedy  was  to  send  a  cartel 
to  the  judge  who  tried  the  cause ! 

As  illustrative  of  the  “  perfection  ”  to 
which  the  rules  of  duelling  were  carried,  he 
gives  a  copy  of  those  of  the  Tipperary 
Club,  and  amongst  them  we  find  a  diagram 
showing  that,  “  when  the  seconds  quarrel 
on  the  ground,”  they  are  to  exchange  shots, 
at  right  angles,  to  tin;  principals,  in  order  to 
avoid  the  risk  of  interfering  with  each 
other’s  fire, 

France,  however,  has  been  the  hotbed 
par  excellence  of  duellin2  in  eveiy  variety 
of  form,  in  the  time  of  Richelieu  and  the 
'  “  Grand  Mcmarr^ue,”  it  had  become  so  frisht- 
I  fully  prevalent  in  the  army  that  the  most 
stringint  laws  were  made,  but  in  vain,  to 
i  check  the  practice.  At  a  later  period  we 
,  find,  by  contemporary  writers,  and  by  the 
I  plays  of  our  own  Beaumont  aud  Fletcher, 

I  that  it  was  not  unusual  for  the  seconds  to 
;  be  expected  to  take  part  in  the  fray,  —  a  cus- 
;  tom  which  proves  how  much  the  affair  was 
treated  almost  as  a  pastime.  Of  late  years, 
amongst  the  higher  and  more  respectable 
'  classes,  the  custom  has  been  more  and  more 
I  falling  into  disreqmte,  although  still  some 
I  startling  cases  have  occurred  among  the 
j  higher  circles  of  Parisi-.n  society. 

The  celebrated  duel  of  La  Rene,  the 
mortal  conllict  between  Fleuiy  and  De‘ 
Dreux,  the  Landseer  of  France,  in  which 
the  latter  lost  his  life,  are  iK-sh  in  every 
one’s  recollection ;  and  the  still  more  excit¬ 
ing  case  of  a  well-known  membew  of  the 
haul  monde,  who  called  out  successi^  ely  four 
antagonists,  all  said  to  be  lovers  of  his  wife, 
and,  after  more  or  less  wounding  the  whole 
number,  returned  to  his  domestic  circle  with 
his  “  bluslung  honors  thick  upon  him.” 

Accidentally,  and  by  mistake,  while  he 
was  supposed  to  be  deliberating  on  the 
measures  to  be  taken  to  avenge  his  wrongs, 
a  letter  from  the  lover,  addn  ssed  to  his 
wife,  in  which  he  int«>rmed  her  he  had  lost 
50,000  Ihincs  at  the  gaming-table,  and, 
unless  it  was  ])aid  at  nine  o’clock  next 
morning,  he  had  no  resource  but  to  blow 
out  his  brains,  fell  into  his  hands.  He 
coolly  kept  the  letter  until  ten,  and  then 
sent  it  to  his  wife.  After  a  reasonable  time 
he  sought  her,  weeping  over  the  bleeding 
liody  of  her  paramour,  and  promenaded  her 
over  Paris  in  an  open  carriage. 

With  the  exception  of  these,  and  some 
other  marvellous  instances  of  the  state  of 
morals  in  the  upper  cireles  of  French  soci¬ 
ety,  the  practice  has,  of  late,  been  a  kind  of 
monoi)oly  in  the  hands  of  the  writers  in  the 
public  journals,  who,  after  exhausting  everv- 
form  of  phiuant  invective  and  disgraceful 
slander,  find  the  pen  insufficient  to  gratify 
their  malignant  hate  against  each  other,  and 
have  recourse  to  the  smallsword  or  hair 
trigger.  At  the  present  moment  Paris,  and, 
indeed,  all  Europe,  are  ringing  with  the 
news  of  a  prince  of  the. blood  shooting,  in 
cold  blood,  the  second  of  a  man  who  was 
sent  to  demand  satisfaction  for  a  series  of 
the  most  gross  and  truculent  attacks  in  the 
papers ;  and  it  is  not  among  the  least  curi¬ 
ous  of  the  revelations  of  this  extraordinary 
affair,  that  the  assailant  had  ready,  in  his 
IKKtket,  a  loaded  revolver,  and  that  the  mur¬ 
dered  man,  or  his  confrere,  was  supplied, 
notwithstanding  the  sjicred  character  of  a 
herald,  with  a  sword-stick  and  a  charged 
pistol,  to  be  ready  in  case  of  emergenev. 

It  is  difficult  to  see  how  law  can  fte  of 
avail  to  pri'vent  such  terrible  scandals.  A 
man  who  carries  his  life  in  his  hand,  and  is 
ready  to  peril  it  on  everv  paltry  dispute  in 
a  newspa[)er,  is  little  likely  to  be  influenced 
by  the  fear  of  legal  penalties,  however  severe. 

The  remedy  can  only  be  sought  for  in  an 
improved  moral  tone  of  society,  and  espe¬ 
cially  in  the  men  of  the  press ;  and,  to 
judge  from  appearances,  we  are  very  far 
from  having  the  right  to  hope  for  any  early 
change  for  the  better  in  that  respect.  It  is 
sad,  indeed,  to  see  the  press,  which  should 
be  under  the  control  of  the  “  philosopher, 
guide,  and  fiiend”  of  the  people,  almost 
entirely  in  the  management  of  caustic 
writers,  who,  having  no  other  claim  to  the 
title  of  honorable  men,  endeavor,  as  a  for¬ 
lorn  hope,  to  cram  down  the  throats  of  the 

[)ublic,  and  their  rivals,  their  disgraceful 
ampoons  “  at  point  of  swonl.” 


MOONLIGHT.  Fuom  a  Painting  uy  C.  Stanfield. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING, 


[April  9,  1870, 


FOREIGN  Fl'N. 


THE  SEASON’S. 

BT  as  rSDECIDED  BaRD. 

I  LOVE  the  spring!  its  tender  greens 
(Not  cablmges,  hot  colors)  please; 

The  vernal  flowers  that  clothe  its  scenes 
Are  lovely,  each  in  their  degrees. 

Bnt  then,  npon  the  other  hand, 

Its  softness  makes  one  overbold. 

And  —  how,  one  cannot  understand  — 

AflSicts  one  with  a  cough  and  cold. 

Xo,  summer  is  the  time  for  me. 

When  earth  its  beantv  ripe  discloses. 

When  sings  the  bird  and  hums  the  bee, 

And  all  the  scene  is  rich  in  roses. 

Yet,  stilt,  it  may  be  urged  again, 

That  fever,  by  its  warmth  begot. 

Stalks  gaunt  through  hamlet,  town,  and  plain  : 
And  often  it ’s  uncommon  hot ! 

So  give  me  autumn !  Calm  and  cool. 

With  woodland  russet,  gold,  and  brown; 
When  every  evening,  as  a  rule. 

The  sun  more  early  settles  down. 

Still,  that  it  has  no  drawbacks,  too, 

I  dare  not,  I  admit,  insist. 

While  pangs  rheumatic  wield  the  screw 
Un  foot  and  ankle,  arm  and  wrist. 

Therefore  shall  winter  be  my  choice ! 

When  silent  lies  the  landscape  white, 

Save  for  Dan  Robin’s  cheery  voice. 

Who  sings  from  morning  until  night, 
lint  then  in  winter  chilblains  come. 

And  we  ’re  with  frosts  and  chills  opprest; 
The  blood  grows  cold,  the  fingers  numb,  — 

It 's  bard  to  say  which  season 's  best ! 


A  CoiiK>l<  A  Cold,  or  A  Sore 
Throat,  r«-ciulres  liiiiuediale 
atteiilloii,  and  should  be 
cheeked.  If  allowed  to  con¬ 
tinue,  Irritation  of  the  Luntcs, 
A  I’ermauent  Throat  Disease, 
or  Consumption  la  often  the 
result. 


Brown’s  Broncliial  Troches, 


liavliiK  a  direct  influence  on  the  parts,  give 
Immediate  relief.  For  Kronchitis,  Asthma, 
Catarrh,  Consumptive  and  Throat  Diseases, 
Troches  hare  a  soothlns  eflect. 

SINGERS  AND  PUBLIC  SPEAKERS 

will  And  Trocktt  useful  in  clearing  the  voice  when  taken 
before  Singing  or  Speaking,  and  relieving  the  throat  afb  r 
,  an  unusual  exertion  cf  the  ncal  organs.  Bring  an  article 
i  of  true  merit,  and  having  promt  ilwir  efficacy  by  a  test  of 
many  years,  each  year  Awls  them  in  new  localities  in 
various  parts  of  the  world,  and  the  Trockta  are  universally 
.  pronounrai  better  than  other  articles. 

“TrOCHSS,”  so  CALLED,  SOLD  BT  THE  Ol’SlE,  ARE 
A  rooa  niiTATiux,  and  notrino  like  Itrown's 
Bronchial  Troches,  which  ark  sold  only  in 

BONU  WITH  FAC-SIUILK  OK  THE  PR0PRIEI1IR.<, 


OS  ODT3IDK  WRAPPER  OF  BON,  AND  PRIVATE  OOVERXMEST 
STAMP  ATTACHED  TO  EACH  BON. 

This  care  in  pdttixo  rp  the  Troches  is  impor¬ 
tant  AS  A  SECCRITY  TO  THE  PURCHASER,  IN  ORDER 
TO  BK  SCRR  OF  OBTAININQ  THE'  GENUINE  BroWN'S 
Bronchial  Troches. 

Brown's 


A  GASTROXOMIC  SOXXET. 

Fuom  Perigord  to  Paris  there 's  a  path 

Brightened  by  truffles  —  diamonds  culinary. 
Though  now  with  game  our  feasts  we  may  not 
vary. 

Yet  a  delicious  flavor  widgeon  hath, 

And  we  may  find  a  pleasant  aftermath. 

To  cheer  the  febrile  days  of  February. 

Lo,  now  flies  flicker,  and  the  trout  grows  wary; 
Xow;  excellent  are  goslings,  plump  though  rathe. 
And  I  maintain  a  moderate  man  can  dine, 

Though  epicures  fastidious  may  demur, 

[I  of  plain  dinners  am  a  hearty  lover] 

On  fresh-caught  trout  (Sautem’e  should  be  the 
wine), 

A  few  lamb-cutlets  served  with  cucumber. 

And,  last  of  all,  a  brace  cf  golden  plover. 


Brown's 

Brown's 

Brown's 

Brown's 

Brown's 

Brown's 

Brown's 

Owing  to  the  good  reputation,  extensive  use,  and  popu¬ 
larity  of  the  Troches,  many  worthless  and  cheap  imitations 
■are  oAcred  in  bo.Ncs,  vkich  art  good  for  nothing.  Ask  for 
and  OBTAIN  the  true  Bruncbial  Troches,  B'hich,  by 
long  experience,  have  proved  their  value,  having  received 
the  sanction  of  physicians  generally,  and  testimonials  from 
eminent  men  throughout  the  country.  Do  not  be  deceived 


Po'cn  says  that  Gertrude  of  Wyoming  can  vote 
now.  The  woman  suffrage  bill  allows  her. 


Ah  extraordinary  telegram  was  recently  received 
by  a  legal  gentleman  in  London.  It  was  as  fol¬ 
lows  :  “  Send  up  the  bones,  as  to-morrow  is  the 
last  day !  ”  By  a  slight  blunder  of  the  clerk,  the 
word  “  bones  ”'was  substituted  for  “  bonds,”  which 
altogether  altered  the  sense. 


by  those  who  make  a  larger  profit  by  selling  worthless  imi¬ 
tations.  We  would  caution  dealers  in  selling  the  various 
imitations  offered  by  unprincipled  manufacturers,  as  sellers 
of  an  article  violating  our  trade-mark  are  as  liable  to 
prosecution  as  makers. 

The  title  “Sronekial  Troches  ”  is  our  trade-mark.  En¬ 
tered  according  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1856,  by 
John  I.  Brown  &  Sox,  in  the  Clerk’s  Office  of  the  District 
I  Court  of  the  District  of  Massachusetts. 


A  SiMPLE-TOH.  —  Twenty  hundredweight,  of 
course. 

“  The  Long  Strike.”  —  Twelve  o’clock. 
Following  the  Hounds.  —  Their  tails. 

An  Unsociable  Glass.  —  Treating  you  with  con¬ 
tempt. 


Cavexdish,  the  philosopher,  invariably  had  a 
leg  of  mutton  for  nis  solitary  dinner.  'On  one 
occasion  he  announced  to  his  servant  that  six  gen¬ 
tlemen  were  to  dine  with  him  on  that  day.  “  What 
am  I  to  give  them  for  dinner?”  ejaculated  the 
factotum,  in  dismay;  “  one  leg  of  mutton  won’t  do 
for  six  gentlemen.’’  “  Then  give  them  six  legs  of 
mutton !  ”  was  the  philosophical  reply. 


Dahoerovs  and  E-npensive  “  Fre.vks.”  —  In 
an  action  for  compensation  for  injuries  received  in  j 
an  accident  on  the  Great  Xorthem  Line,  the  Gov¬ 
ernment  Inspector,  according  to  the  Pall  Mall  Ga¬ 
zette,  stated  that  in  railway  accidents  the  carriages 
frequently  had  “  freaks  ”  which  it  was  impossible 
to  explain  by  scientific  means.  A  statement  like 
this  makes  one  ponder  whether  there  is  not  another, 
and  still  more  positive,  cause  of  railway  accidents, 
—  the  “  freaks  ”  of  railway  management,  which  it 
is  impossible  to  explain  by  any  means  whatever. 


An  excellent  pianist,  whose  fame  has  swollen 
his  breast  out  with  pride,  recently  asserted  iu  an 
aristocratic  Parisian  salon  before  a  circle  of  ad¬ 
mirers,  that  his  merit  was  not  to  be  merely  reck¬ 
oned  in  connection  with  bis  piano,  bnt  that  he  was  ; 
entitled  to  consiiferation  and  distinction  in  society 
from  the  fact  that  he  was  de.scended  from  an  an-  ! 
cient  and  noble  family.  “  Indeed !  ”  remarked  a 
young  man  ;  “  I  never  knew  that,  and  I  have  no  ' 
doubt  yon  surprise  ns  all.”  “  With  much  pride,”  ’ 
the  pianist  continued,  ”  I  again  assure  yon,  mon-  . 
sienr,  that  an  ancestor  of  mine  accompanied  the  I 
Crusaders — ”  The  young  man  who  had  expressed  ' 
his  astonishment  here  took  up  the  thread  of  the  > 
musician’s  remark  thus  :  “  O  ves  ;  we  know  all  ' 
about  that;  be  ‘  accompanied  ’  them  on  the  piano.” 


IMPROVEMEXT  OX  FURBELOW. 

Among  “  Fashions  for  March,”  in  the  course  of 
a  “  detailed  description  of  a  number  of  dresses  suit¬ 
able  for  various  occasions,”  Le  Follet  specifies  :  — 

“  A  costume  of  black  poult  de  soie,  with  a  crossway 
flounce,  headed  t-y  three  rows  of  velvet” 

Flounces,  many  of  them,  have  for  a  long  time 
been  used  to  sweep  crossings,  not  however  design¬ 
edly,  perhaps.  But  now  we  see  that  some  milliner 
has  devised  a  regular  crossway  flounce,  headed, 
apparently  with  a  special  view  to  the  purpose  it 
is  intend^  to  serve,  with  three  rows  of  velvet. 
Reason  and  economy,  however,  suggest  that,  in¬ 
stead  of  being  headed  by  three  rows  of  velvet,  this 
flounce  should  be  tailra  with  one  row  of  broom. 


Broncliial 

Broncliial 

Bronchial  j 

Bronchial 

Bronchial 

Bronchial 

Bronchial 

Bronchial  J 

New  York,  Dee.  21,  1859.  —  Superior  Court,  Special  , 

Term.  —  IloN.  Joseph  BosR'URTif,  Chief  Justice.  — 
Trade-Mark  Case.  ' 

“  This  is  R  case  commenced  by  the  plaintiRs,  who  are 
druggists,  in  Boston,  and  proprietors  of  '  Brown's  Bron¬ 
chial  Troches,’  to  restrain  the  defendant,  a  New  York  ’ 
druggist,  from  violating  the  trade-mark  of  the  plaintilfs.  ' 
“  The  Court  held  that  the  defendant’s  labels  and  wrap-  j 
pen,  being  a  close  imitation  of  the  plaintiffs’  tra>ie-mark,  ; 
the  plaintilfs  were  entitled  to  an  injunction  to  restrain  the  | 
defendant  from  the  further  use  or  violation  of  plaintiffs’ 
trade-marks,  and  from  making  or  selling  lozenges  under 
the  name  of  ‘  Bronchial  Troches,’  and  from  an^  further  use  j 
of  the.  plaintiffs’  labels,  mrappers,  and  other  traete-marks."  \ 
John  Sherwo^,  for  Plaintiffs;  Washburn  and  Sullivan,  for 
Defendant. 

Troches 

Troches  ^ 

Troches 

Troches 

Troches 

Troches 

Troches 

Troches 

Court  or  GEgER-ti.  Srssio.ns.  —  Before  Recorder 
lloFFMAR.  New  York,  March  38,  1861.  1 

“  The  defendant,  a  drug  broker,  was  arreted  for  conn-  [ 
terfeiting,  forging,  and  imitating  the  trade-mark,  label,  1 
wrapper,  box,  etc.,  of  ‘  Brown’s  Bronchial  Troches,’  pre¬ 
pared  by  John  I.  Brown  &  Son,  of  Boston,  and  for  selling  ' 
these  counterfeits.  ! 

“  He  was  indicted  by  the  Grand  Jnry,  under  the  Statute 
of  1862,  for  the  protection  of  trade-marks. 

“  The  defendant  was  sentenced  to  nine  months’  impris-  | 
onment  in  the  Penitentiary,  the  Recorder  remarking  that  ‘ 
he  could  not  see  the  difference  between  forging  a  man’s  i 
trade-mark  and  forging  bis  name  to  a  note  or  check,  ex-  i 
cept  that  in  forging  a  trade-mark  even  greater  loss  was  | 
incurred  by  the  manufacturer  than  if  his  name  had  been 
forged  to  a  note.”  { 

Brown’s  Bruncbial  Troches  are  sold  generally  ' 
throughout  the  United  States,  Great  Britain,  and  I 
British  Provinces,  and  in  many  of  the  large  cities  of  ! 
France.  j 

To  Cure  A  CouEh,  Cold,  or  8ore  Throat, 
use  BKOWN’S  BUONCHIAI,  TBOCHBS. 

To  Cure  A  Cough,  Cold,  or  Sore  Throat,  use 
BROWN’S  BRONCHUL  TROCHES. 


Pi’Ciiiatiire  Loss  of'llie  Hair, 

which  is  so  common  nowadays,  nisy  be  entirely  pre¬ 
vented  by  the  use  of  Humett’.s  Coeoainr.  It  lias  been 
used  in  thousands  of  cases  wliere  the  hair  was  couiliig 
out  iu  handfuls,  and  has  never  failed  to  arrest  its  decay, 
and  to  promote  a  liealtby  and  v  igorous  growth.  It  is  at 
the  same  time  unrivalled  os  a  dressing  fur  the  hair. 


miRNETT’S  COCOAINE 

is  an  invaluable  remedy  for 

DiiiidrufT. 

Boston,  Oct.  30. 

I  have  used  less  than  a  bottle.  The  dandruff,  and  the 
irritation  which  causetl  It,  have  entirely  disappeared,  and 
my  hair  was  never  before  in  so  good  condition. 

A.  A.  FULLER. 

Baldness. 

Boston,  Nov.  24. 

I  have  use<i  the  contents  of  one  bottle,  and  my  haid  i>ate 
is  covered  all  over  with  young  hair,  about  three-eighths  of 
an  inch  long,  which  appears  strong  and  healthy,  and  de¬ 
termined  to  grow. 

D.  T.  MERWIN. 

I.OSS  of  Hair. 

Boston,  July  19. 

One  application  allayed  the  itching  and  irritation  ;  in 
three  or  four  days  the  redness  and  tenderness  disapiieansl 
—  the  hair  ceaa  d  to  fall,  and  I  have  now  a  thick  growth 
of  new  hair. 

SUSAN  B.  POPE. 

Irrltatlou  of  tlie  Scalp. 

Watervillr,  Me.,  Sept.  15. 

I  purcliased  a  bottle  only,  for  the  purpose  of  a  hair 
dressing ;  but,  to  my  surprise,  it  has  entirely  removed  the 
irritation  of  so  long  standing.  I  have  recommended  it  to 
several  of  my  friends,  who  were  afflicted  in  the  same  way 
and  it  has  wholly  eradicated  the  disease. 

JOSEPH  HILL,  Jr. 

Hair  Dreasliig. 

New  York,  Sept.  22. 

For  some  time  past  I  have  been  using  your  Cocoaine, 
and  think  it  far  preferable  to  anything  I  hare  ever  used 
for  the  hair. 

.  FRANK  LESLIE. 

A  single  application  renders  the  hair  (no  matter 
how  stiff  and  dry),  soft  and  glos^  for  several  days.  It  is 
conceded,  by  all  who  have  usetl  it,  to  be  the  best  and  cheap¬ 
est  Hair  Dressing  in  the  World, 


Prepared  by  JOSEPH  BURNETT  k  CO.,  Boston,  and 
for  sale  by  dealers  generally. 


Burnett's  Flnvoriiigr  Extracts. 

The  superioritt)  of  these  extracts  consists  in  their  perfect 
purity  and  great  strength.  They  are  warranted  free  from 
the  poisonous  oils  and  acids  which  enter  into  the  compo¬ 
sition  of  many  of  the  factitious  fruit  flavors  now  in  the 
market.  They  are  not  only  true  to  their  names,  but  are 
prepared  from  fruits  of  the  best  quality,  and  are  so  highly 
concentrated  that  a  comparatively  small  quantity  only 
need  be  used. 

“  Pre-eminently  superior.”  Parker  House,  Boston. 

“  The  best  in  the  Korld.”  Fifth  Avenue  Hotel,  N.  Y. 
“  Used  ezclusirely  for  years.”  Contineutal  Hotel,  Phila. 


Joseph  Burnett  k  Co.,  Boston,  Manufacturers  ami 
Proprietors.  For  sale  by  all  Grocers  ami  Druggists. 


EXTRAORDINARY  BARGAINS 

IN' 

KKAL  INDIA  CAMELS’  UAIU 


&  A.  -MPST"  IL. 


Long,  Square,  Striped,  &c. 


THE  GIIEATER  PORTIOX  OF  WHICH 
HAVE  BEEN  RECENTLY 
RECEIVED. 

AN  EXilMINATION  IS  RESPECTFULLY 
REQUESTED. 

A.  T.  Stewart  &  Co. 

Broadway,  4th  Av.,  and  10th  St 
New  York. 

CHARLES  Dj^NS^lvMK& 

ONLY  AUTHORIZED  AMERICAN  EDITIONS. 

I.  The  Diamond  Edition. 

A  model  of  elegance  and  compactness.  Complete  in 
Fourteen  Volumes.  S  1.50  a  volume. 

II.  The  Charles  Dickens  Edition. 

A  popular  eilition,  —  beautiful,  durable,  and  cheap. 
Each  title-page  bears  a  facsimile  of  Mr.  Dickens’s 
autograph,  and  each  right-hand  page  a  head-line 
affixed  by  Mr.  Dickens.  Fourteen  handsome  Volumet. 
B  1.50  a  volume. 

III.  The  Illustrated  Library  Edition. 

The  standard  edition  for  the  Library.  Carefully 
printed  from  large  clear  type,  profusely  illustrated  by 
the  best  English  Artists,  elegantly  bound.  Complete 
in  Twenty-aeven  Volumes.  S  2.00  a  volume. 

*•*  For  sale  by  all  Booksellen.  Bent,  post-paid,  on  re¬ 
ceipt  of  price,  by  the  Publishers, 

FIELDS,  OSGOOD,  *  CO.,  Boston. 


EVERY  SATURDAY. 

NEW  SERIES. 

Every  SATrRDAV  in  Its  new  form  Rnd  witli  the  new 
feRture  of  Illustrations,  has  been  welcomed  with  great 
favor  by  the  Press  and  the  Public.  The  number  ami  high 
excellence  of  Its  embt  llishments,  ami  the  variously  attrac¬ 
tive  character  of  ita  liteniry  contents  render  It  equally 
desirable  for  travellers  and  for  the  home  circle. 

By  s|)ecial  arrangement  with  the  first-class  foreign  pic¬ 
torial  |>a|H'ra,  electrotypes  of  their  illustrations  are  pro¬ 
cured  IN  aiitanee  of  publication  In  Europe.  By  tliis 
metliod  the  publishers  of  KvEay  SATranAV  not  only  se¬ 
cure  tlie  best  illustrations,  but  they  are  enabled  to  produce 
them  at  the  same  lime  or  before  they  are  issued  in  Euro¬ 
pean  periiNlicals.  To  imllcale  tlie  variety  and  general 
characicr  of  tlie  pictorial  contents  of  Every  Baturday, 
the  following  list  is  Rppeiiderl  of  the  Illustrations  tliat 
hsve  apiaeared  in  the  numbers  for  the  first  three  mouths 
of  the  year. 

IN  JANUARY. 

A  I’ortralt  of  Tennyaon. 

The  I’aaha'a  AVar  Couriers. 

A  Portrait  of  I.ortl  Lyltoii. 

The  Deaire  of  a  Lifelluie. 

The  SpiinlHli  Boy. 

DecoratliiK  the  Church. 

Puritans  Going  to  Church. 

Chrixtinas  Dreams. 

Rather  Embarrassing. 

A  Portrait  of  Lord  Derby. 

Worn  Out. 

Skating. 

The  First  Night  of  a  New  Pantomime. 
A  Taste  of  his  own. 

Girl’s  Head,  from  a  Painting  by  Greuze. 
The  Prize  Dogs. 

Shelling  Peas  In  Covent  Garden  Market. 
In  Chureh. 

By  the  Sa«l  Sea  Waves.” 

A  Portrait  of  Longfellow. 

Chlltlren's  llosiiltal. 

The  Lost  Child. 

Tlie  Bazaar  at  Cairo. 

Experientla  Docet. 

IN  FEBRUARY. 

Travelling  In  Italy. 

New  Y’ear’s  Day  In  China. 

The  Muezzin. 

Gathering  Rhubarb. 

Kissing  under  DIflieuIties. 

Portrait  of  Louis  Napoleon. 

Shrimpers. 

Geese,  Human  and  other. 

Football  at  ICiighy. 

New  Year’s  Eve  In  Ireland. 

Rehearsing. 

The  Last  Fish  of  the  Season. 

Life-Boat  on  the  Cornish  Coast. 
Portrait  of  Pierre  Bonaparte. 

Portrait  of  Victor  Nolr. 

Brighton. 

Don  Quixote  and  Saucho  PaiizAt. 

By  JuiiN  Gilrirt. 

Morning  Calls  In  Paris. 

The  Country  Vonlh’s  Ided  of  It. 
Portrait  of  Charles  Mathews. 
Tennyson’s  New  House. 

Night  Patrol,  Cairo. 

The  Life- Boat  Man. 

A  Pantomime  Party. 

MoonslUiic. 


IN  MARCH. 

view  of  St.  Peter’s. 

A  Gale  In  the  North  Sea. 

St.  Valentine's  Day. 

The  Slide. 

Japanese  Ladies. 

The  Broadwa.v  Squad. 

Portrait  of  Glailstone. 

Kabyle  Orange-Sellers. 

A  Street  Ping  During  a  Frost. 
Girls  Painting  Tiles. 

Raring  the  Tide. 

Croaky. 

The  Sheikh. 

Portrait  of  Dr.  Livingstone. 
Dr.  Livingstone’s  Route. 

The  Juvenile  Ball. 

A  Serious  AflTalr. 

Duck  Shooting. 

The  I’leasure  Party. 

Coursing  on  the  South  Downs. 
A  Spanish  Flower-Stall. 

The  Favorites. 

The  Wreck. 

Castle  of  St.  Angelo,  Rome. 
Harvest  Home  in  Germany. 
Steerage  Bunks. 

Rectifying  the  Compass. 


Its  Literary  Contents 

Include  the  best  and  most  readable  articles,  promptly 
reproduceil  from  the  first  English,  French,  and  German 
Periodicals.  Among  the  noteworthy  papers  comprised  in 
the  numbers  for  this  year  are  the  foUowiDg :  — 


The  Inventor  of  the  Steam  Printing-Machine. 

Macmillan’s  Magazine. 
What  Women  think  about  Men.  Temple  Bar. 

The  City  of  Books.  Pall  Mall  Oazette. 

Climbing  in  Search  of  the  Sky,  by  PaortssoR  Tyndall. 

Fortnightly  Reviete. 

Mr.  Tennyson’s  New  Volume. 

The  Smugglers’  Museum, 
todies’  Amusements. 

The  WizariUs  Csstle. 

MRtch-Making. 

A  ConversRtion  and  a  Story. 

Dust  and  Disease,  by  PaoFRssoR  Ttndall 
Who  Is  M.  Rochefort? 

Whence  come  Jleteoritei  ? 

Hy  Master. 

Hamlet  In  a  New  Shape. 

Schiller’s  First  Love. 

Fatma  Zaidee’s  Koran. 


The  Saturday  Revieie. 
Leisure  Hour. 
CaeaeWs  Magazine. 
AU  the  Year  Round. 
London  Society. 
Good  Words. 


Belgravia. 
The  Student. 
SL  Paul’s. 
The  Athenatum. 
Die  Oartenlaube. 


The  Broadway. 

The  Iron  Ring.  St.  Jamte’e  Magazine. 

53^  Back  numbers  from  the  beglnniug  #f  the  New 
Series  cau  be  furnished. 


TERMS. 

Single  Weekly  Number,  10  cenU ;  Monthly  ParU,  60 
centa  ;  Yearly  Subscription,  $  6.00  in  advance :  »  4.00  a 
year  to  subscribers  for  any  other  periodical  published  by 
Fields,  Osgood,  k  Co.  Address  the  Publishers, 

FIELDS,  OSGK)OD,  &  CO, 

1*J4  Tremont  Street,  Itoaton. 


April  9, 1870.] 


EVERY  SATURDAY  :  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OF  CHOICE  READING. 


ABDOMINAL  RUPTURE, 


ITta  aESFTF’ESOTTJA.Xj  OTJU-ES, 


Ah  rvlntcil  In  the  followiiiK  Coiiimuiilcittloii  by 


MR.  WILLIAM  H.  SMITH. 


Iklicving  that  there  in  nothiog  more  interesting  to  a  large  portion  of  the  iieople  than  information  concerning  a  reli¬ 
able  method  for  the  immediate  relief  and  perfect  cure  of  rupture,  we  cheerfully  publish  Mr.  Smith's  statement,  ear¬ 
nestly  commending  it  to  the  serious  attention  of  those  who  may  be  interested  in  the  subject,  from  personal  need,  or  in 
sympathy  for  some  suffering  friend.  Mr.  Smith  is  a  gentleman  in  whose  statement  the  most  scrupulous  can  put 
implicit  reliance,  in  proof  of  which  he  refers  to  one  of  the  largest  commercial  houses  in  this  city. 

To  Harper’s  Weekly!  j 

Your  publication  of  Mr.  Qcorge  Hodge’s  communication,  concerning  his  sufferings  from  rupture,  and  final  cure  by 
Dr.  Sherman,  prompts  me  to  address  you  the  following  facts,  touching  my  case :  — 

Vihen  I— yes,  the  whole  North,— was  electrified  with  the  splendid  march  of  General  Sherman,  and  his  triumi>hs 
in  overcoming  the  rupture  of  our  country,  I  little  dreamed  that  I  should  be  filled  with  joy  and  gratitude  and  towanls 
one  bearing  a  similar  name,  by  his  personal  assistance  in  curing  a  rupture  as  important  to  me  for  health,  the  capacity 
of  enjoying  the  various  comforts  of  life,  as  the  former  was,  under  the  General's  care,  for  the  soundness  of  the  body 
politic,  and  the  enjoyment  of  the  blessings  of  liberty  by  the  entire  nation.  But  such  is  the  fact.  I  am  in  ecstasy, — 
unable  to  e.xpress  the  fUlness  of  my  heart,  —  the  unbounded  satisfaction  which  I  now  enjoy,  from  being  relieved  and  ! 
thoroughly  cured  of  rupture.  It  is  truly  an  afiliction,  in  comparison  with  which  the  cholera,  the  plague,  the  burning,  J 
fever  are  delicate  touches  from  the  hand  of  misfortune,  —  dew-drops  in  comparison  with  the  weight  of  a  heavy  shower  | 
—  the  soft  moonbeam  to  the  intense  rays  of  the  noonday  sun.  Yes,  rupture  is  dispiriting,  disqualifying  a  man  for  the 
duties  connecterl  with  active  life.  He  knows  his  incapacity,  his  brain  falters,  his  soul  trembles  and  he  becomes  a 
sensitive  object  of  pity,  when  otherwise  his  every  movement  would  be  illuminated,  and  marked  with  the  fervor  and 
stamina  of  a  Napoleon.  Such  comparisons  and  reflections  are  but  the  truth,  —  too  truthful  to  the  thinking  mind.  Y'es, 

I  could  go  farther,  and,  from  my  present  feelings,  exclaim.  To  be  ruptured  is  to  be  iike  the  nobie  captive  in  chains  ; 
and  to  be  cured,  like  the  noble  captive  released  and  in  the  midst  of  his  friends.  Would  to  Heaven  I  could  convey  my  | 
felicity  to  every  ruptured  being  in  the  country,  and  that  Dr.  Sherman,  in  the  same  instant,  could  apply  his  remedies  { 
with  the  same  speed  and  beneficial  results  as  in  my  case.  What  an  overturning  of  old  theories,  what  a  cessation  cf  I 
woes  would  then  bCwitnessed  throughout  the  land  !  My  rupture  is  cured  !  like  the  loudest  peal  of  thunder  would  roll  j 
over  the  plain,  through  the  valleys,  leaping  from  hill-top  to  hill-top,  from  mountain-peak  to  mountain-peak,  thence  to  | 
the  clouds,  until  earth  and  heaven  would  be  ringing  with  the  praises  of  Dr.  Sherman’s  genius,  in  subduing  and  con-  I 
quering  the  most  dreaded  afllictiun  poor  humanity  has  to  bear  op  against.  Indeed,  I  believe  the  Doctor’s  deeds  would  i 
carry  him  as  deep  in  the  heart  of  the  nation  as  the  General’s  has,  and  the  olive-branch  of  peace,  borne  out  by  tbe  Gen-  | 
eral,  be  no  more  esteemed  as  an  emblem  of  glory  than  the  wreath,  entwined  by  a  myriad  of  gladdened  hearts,  and 
placed  upon  his  brow  by  the  divine  touch  of  gratitude.  I  write  from  my  heart,  and  from  its  abundance  could  write 
volumes,  did  prudence  not  check  me,  by  reminding  me  that  this  is  but  a  simple  communication  concerning  a  good 
thing  for  the  interest  of  the  poor  afflicted  ;  fur  he  who  is  ruptureil  is  poor  indeed,  though  he  possess  millions.  These 
remarks  may  be  repudiated  by  those  who  are  not  subjects  of  this  affliction,  or  who  have  no  knowledge  of  the  wretched¬ 
ness  it  entails  upon  its  victims  ;  but  by  the  ruptured  they  will  be  accepted  in  their  frillest  bearing.  I  am  cured.  In 
those  three  words  are  embodied  my  future  hope  of  success  from  engaging  in  the  active  pursuits  of  life.  Y’es,  I  am 

CURED  OF  MY  RUPTURE. 

I  frel  it  I  know  it.  I  daily  enjoy  the  proof  of  it  ' 

I  adopted  Dr.  Sherman's  curative  method  as  a  New  Year's  present  to  myself  for  1869,  and  a  happier  New  Y’ear  can 
never  light  up  my  path  in  the  friture.  No,  never.  When  I  think  of  It,  it  is  as  Brick  Pomeroy,  of  the  La  Crosse  | 
Democrat,  said,  in  alluding  to  Dr.  Sherman’s  cures,  “  Almost  Miraculous.”  Cured  without  restriction  from  my  busi-  | 
ness  exercise  •,  cured  without  suffering  or  inconvenience  ;  cured  while  laughing,  joking,  working,  when  others  arouml  i 
me  were  groaning  and  sighing  from  the  pain  of  irksome  trusses,  deriding  my  hope  of  cure, — dubious,  incredulous, 
disheartened  dupes  to  the  Truss  system.  Cured,  I  say,  under  such  circumstances,  awakens  in  the  mind  the  reflection, 

”  Almost  Miraculous.”  I  think  I  have  said  enough  ;  but  as  there  may  be  some  unreasonable  creature,  some  Thomas  j 
wanting  more  proof,  I  will  refer  him  to  the  house  of  Murphy,  Grant,  &  Co.,  18  Reade  Street,  New  Y'ork,  where  I  am  ! 
well  known  from  my  business  connections.  At  the  same  time  it  will  afford  me  infinite  pleasure  to  give  any  further  in-  ' 
formation  to  any  one  interested,  who  may  be  pleased  to  call  upon  me  or  address  me  by  letter.  The  publishing  of  Mr.  j 
Hodge's  communication  In  your  paper  last  year  having  aroused  my  slumbering  hopes,  I  now  solicit,  in  behalf  of  I 
humanity,  the  publication  of  my  exj)erier.ce,  with  the  impression  that  it  may  have  a  similar  good  influence  on  others 
who  are  suffering  from  rupture,  and  at  the  same  time  enable  me  to  publicly  acknowledge,  through  one  of  the  most  j 
respectable  and  wide-spread  sources,  the  specific  character  of  Dr.  Sherman’s  method  of  treating  rupture.  I  thought  I  j 
had  finished  ;  but  no,  I  cannot  lay  down  my  pen  without  saying  to  every  one  ruptured  and  wearing  trusses,  throw 
them  away.  I  tried  them  to  my  heart's  consent.  There  is  no  good  in  them.  Away  with  them,  and  secure  Dr.  Sher-  j 
man's  assistance,  appliance,  and  curative,  as  I  did,  and  be  cured  as  I  am.  Then,  and  not  till  then,  will  yon  enjoy  your  i 
heart’s  greatest  desire.  Yours  truly,  ! 

\V.  H.  SMITH.  j 

i  Miaxi'8,  KiiariELD  Co.,  Court.,  December  U,  1869.  ^  ^  i 


OKOVEK  A  BAKER’S^ 


Sewing  Machines 

Are  aurpassetl  by  none  in  irerformiiiK 
I  any  kind  of 

I  PLAIN  OK  OKNAMKNTAL  SEYVINO. 

Grover  &  Baker  Sewing  Machine 
Company, 

I  a4  SUMMER  ST.,  BOSTON. 


Branches  in  aii  the  Principal  Cities.  ' 

ll'urray  &  Lanntan’s 

Florida  Water,  I 

I 

The  most  celebrated  and  j 
most  delightful  of  all  per-  , 
fumes,  for  use  on  the  hand-  i 
kerchief,  at  the  toilet,  and  | 
in  the  bath,  for  sale  bj'  .all  | 

Druggists  and  Perfumers,  i 

W.  E.  BAT^EiA,  ' 

TEACHER  OF 

GUITAR, 

FLUTE,  AND  PIANO, 
120  Tremont  Street, 


ESTABLISHED  IN  1823. 


CHICKERING  &  SONS’ 


AMERICAN 


Tr»I^NO-FOIlTES  1 


Triumphant  over  all  the  World! 


HAVE  BECEIVED 


74  P'IRST  PREMIUMS. 


IN  EVERY  INSTANCE 


THE  HIGHEST  AWARD, 

ABOVE  ALL  COMPETITORS, 


The  United  States,  London,  and  Paris. 


r  Pamiihletg  of  Photoii:rai>liH  of  Bari  RuptureH,  before  and  after'Cure,  tvith  other 

Information,  maiied  on  receipt  Ten  Centg.  ,  A  ... 


Office  of  Dr.  J.  A.  SHERMAN,  697  Broadway,  Cor.  4th  St,  N.Y., 

Where  he  may  be  consulted,  and  his  llupturc  Curatis^e  obtained.  Usual  hours 
of  cousultutiou  from  11  A.  M.  to  3>  Vt 'H,  ^  ..  .  ..  j 


§  A  gent  for  the  Celebrated  | 

TILTON  GUITAR, 

THE  BEST  IN  USE.  j 

Dealer  in  Musical  Instru-  I 
incuts,  Mnsic,  and  j 
Strings.  -  { 

Call  and  examine,  or  send  for  a  { 
Circular.  | 

AN  EXPEBIENCE  of  a  third  of  a  I 

century  has  given  L.  Kice,  Esq.,  of  the  | 

AMERICAN  HOUSE,  BOSTON,  I 

a  knowledge  of  all  the  requisites  of  a  first-class  hotel. 
The  popularity  of  that  hotel  indicates  that  the  public 
appreciates  his  efforts  to  please.  _ _ ] 

VERY  choice"! 
Broken  C'andy, 

Conristing  of  twenty-one  varieties ;  is  one  of  the  best 
Candies  that  ran  be  manufactured. 

Cy  For  purity  and  quality  it  cannot  be  excelled.  I 
Wholesale  and  Retail,  lU'J  Tremont  !8treet,  | 

Koston. _  _  i 

Portability  combined  with  j 
great  power  in  FIELD,  M.\-  : 
RINE,  TOl'RISTS',  OPERA,  | 
amt  general  out-door  <lay  and  | 
night  double  jwrspective  gla-ss-  | 
es,  will  show  distinctly  a  per-  i 
son,  to  know  him,  at  from  two  | 
to  six  miles.  Spectacles  of  the  ; 
greatest  transparent  power,  to  ! 
strengthen  and  improve  the  ' 
sight,  without  the  distressing  result  of  frequent  changes.  | 
Catalogues  sent  by  enclosing  Stamp.  SEMMONS,  Occ-  j 
lists’  Opticiax,  #S7  Broadway,  New  York.  _  i 

I  ig-l:iHsH.iqaimS290.F0RlsTCLASS7«>ci 

L*JC‘ai  sent  on  trial-circulars  mailed  free.  . 

Beautiriil  rosewoiFd 
-  case— carved  legs— large 

sqnaregrand  overstrung  I 
scale  — French  actk>n—  < 
Iron  plate— 7  octaves—  : 
pure,  sweet,  rich,  and  i 
powerful  tone  —  boxed  | 
and  sent  everywhere  for  \ 
trial— warranted  a  years  i 
—Price  •2fl0.-circn.  I 
lars  mailed  free.  —  Att-  ■, 
4rt$s  —  rnitefl  States  i 
Plano  Co.,  No.  650  ' 
Bnmdwav,  New  York. 

$29aF0RlVClASS7o?’ 

_  SENT  ON  TRIAL_CIRCULARS  MAILED  FREE. 

HOW  TO  OET  PATENTS 

IS  FULLY  EXPLAINED  in  a  Pamphlet  of  ICS  pages 
just  issued  by  MUNN  k  CO.,  37  Park  Row,  New  Y’ork. 
SENT  FREE 

MUNN  k  CO.,  Editors  of  the  Scientific 
American,  the  best  mechanical  paper  in 
the  world  ('iH  Y’e.srs’  Expkbiexci), 
PATKNTS.  —  have  taken  More  Patents  and  ex¬ 
amined  More  Inventions,  than  any 
other  agency.  Send  sketch  and  descrip¬ 
tion  for  opinion.  NO  CH.YRGE.  j 

PET  SEWINQ  MACHINE.  —  The  ! 

Wonder  of  the  World  !  Price,  6  5.  Send  S  5  by  your  | 
expressman  or  by  mail  for  cme.  Call  and  see  it.  Send  I 
Stamps  for  sample  of  work  and  circular.  Agents  wasted. 
Address  PET  SEWING  MACHINE  CO.,  ; 

7  Tremont  Row,  Boston,  Mass.  | 


CURL  YOUR  HAIR 


The  receipt,  an  entirely  New  Discovery,  for  mak¬ 
ing  straight  hair  curl,  and  remaining  so.  Mailed  for 
two  stamps.  Address 

£.  THORNTON,  Hoboken,  New  Jersey. 


‘A46  Wsshlngton  St.,  Boston. 

11  East  14ih  St.,  New  York. 

~  agents" wanted! 

LADIES  ^  THE  WHITE  HOUSE. 

Comprising  the  Social  History  of  the  President’s  Man¬ 
sion,  with  authentic  and  official  biographies  of  every  la<ly 
who  ever  presided  as  hostess  of  the  same,  from  Washing¬ 
ton  to  Grant. 

SUPEKBLY  ILEUSTR.4TED  OX  STEED! 

The  handsomest  and  best  selling  subscription  book  in 
the  field.  For  circulars  and  terms,  address  — 

United  States  Publishing  Company, 

411  Broome  St.,  X.  Y’.  City; 
177  West  Fourth  St.,  Cin.,  O. ;  likl  S.  Clark  SL,  Chicago,  HI. 

HE.VdACHE. 

Tlie  foilowing  letter  from  one  who  suffered  over  thirty 
years  with  this  malady,  will  be  ix*ad  with  interest  by  aU 
who  are  similarly  afflicted ;  — 

Messrs.  B«  0«  Sl  G«  C«  ‘Wilson,  Botanic 
18  Central  Street^  Bos- 

ton.  Mass. 

For  more  than  thirty  years  I  have  suffered  with  period¬ 
ical  attacks  of  the  sick  headache,  at  intervals  of  two 
weeks,  and  sometime  even  of  a  shorter  period. 

After  trying  various  remedies,  ami  consulting  with 
many  physicians,  without  success,  I  had  abandoned  all 
hope  of  recovery.  Having  occasion  to  use  your  Ccun* 
pound  Sarsaparilla  Syrup,  prepared  without  Alcohol,  for 
another  conii>laint,  I  was  surpris«’d  to  find  myself  entirely 
cur*^  of  the  sick  headache  after  using  two  or  three  bot¬ 
tles,  and  have  since  recommended  it  to  other.^,  who  have 
aUo  found  it  effectual.  HIRAM  P.  WHITLIIOUSE, 

At  Barrett’s  Dye  House,  Malden.  Mass. 

FOR  FAMILY  USE  —  simple,  cheap,  reliable.  Exits 
XTKRTTHiXG.  AGENTS  WANTED.  Circular  and  sam¬ 
ple  stocking  FREE.  Address  HINKLEY  KNITTING 
MACHINE  CO.,  Bath,  Me.,  or  176  Broadway,  New  York. 

Agents !  Keail  Tliifs ! 

WE  YVILE  PAY  AGEXTS  A  SALARY 
of  930  per  week  and  expenaes,  or  allow  a  large 
commission,  to  Belt  our  new  wonderful  inventiona. 
Address,  M.  WAGNER  A  CO.,  Marshall,  M’ich. 

$  732  IN  31  DAYS 

Made  by  one  Agent,  selling  SILY’ER’S  PATEXT 
ELASTIC  BROOM.  Over  .Y0,000  now  in  use. 
Recommended  by  Uox.  Hoa.vci  Guxlxt  and  American 
Agriculturist,  One  county  reserved  for  «acb  agent. 

C.  A.  CLEGG  *  CO.,  38  Cortlaudt  St  ,  AT.  K., 
or  136  Washington  St.,  Chicago,  III. 

CilFFROY’S 

COD  LIVER  DRAGEES. 

(Sngar.Coate<l  Pills  of  Cod  Liver 

EXTRACT.) 

A  perfect  substitute  for  Cod  Liver  Oil,  more  efficacious, 
more  economical,  and  free  from  all  ita  disagreeable  quali¬ 
ties.  Used  in  English,  French,  and  American  Hospitals, 
and  highly  recommended  by  the  Medical  Faculty  here 
and  in  Europe.  Send  for  a  pamphlet,  which  contains 
many  emphatic  testimonials  from  eminent  physicians  who 
have  tried  them. 

WARD,  SOUTH  ERL  AXD,  &  CO., 
YY’h€>leaale  DniKKiats, 

130  WilUam  Street,  Xew  York. 

A  Box  of  340  Dragees,  equal  to  6  pints  Cod  Liver  Oil, 
S  2.00.  Sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  price. 


^i)e 


CHAS.  A.  DANA,  Fuitor. 

The  ch«pe*t,  snurtMt,  and  be#t  New  York  newspaper. 
Everybody  likes  it.  Three  editions:  Daily,  Semi- 


and  Frmt  Growers*  Clubs  and  a  complete  story  in  evonr 
Weekly  and  Semi-Weekly  nnmber.  A  preaent  of  valiiabfe 
plants  and  vines  to  eve^  rabaeriber;  indnoements  m  can¬ 
vassers  unsurpassed.  tlJH)  Lift  Insurances,  Grand  Banos, 
Mowing  Machines,  ftrlor  Omna,  Sewing  >^hin^  te., 
among  the  prrmiuma.  Speennena  and  lists  free.  Send  a 
D(^r  and  ^  it  , 

1.  W.  ENGLAND,  PubUaber  Sun,  New  York. 


1.  W.  ENGLAND,  PubUaber  Sun,  New  York. 

$2,000  A  YEAB^IFD  EXPENSES 

to  agents  to  tell  the  celebrated 

WILSON  SEWING  MACHINES. 

The  best  machine  in  the  world.  Stile*  aUu  on  both  sidsa. 
ONE  MACHINE  WITHOUT  MONEY. 

For  further  particulars  address 
THE  WILSON  SEWING  MACHINE  CO., 
Cleveland.  Ohio  Boeton.  Mass.,  or  St.  Louia.  M^ _ 

Recommended  by  Physician*  and  Sclen« 
tifloMen.  For  Lungs  and  ThroaL  The  Vegetable  Pul¬ 
monary  Balaam.  Get  tbe  genuine.  Piioes,tl,  andMcte. 
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EVERY  SATURDAY:  AN  ILLUSTRATED  JOURNAL  OP  CHOICE  READING. 


[April  9, 1870, 


ILIx  XL 

Kik?-t  Bwkkk’s  Ci.kuiv  {stall  Hill).  “  B ‘.'ii  to  si-e  tlu-ti;  i>crfi)rmin^  monkoy-i,  (iihlioii  !  ' 
Secoxu  Baxkkr’s  Clkkk.  “Yc^!  l>y  Jove,  it ’s  woiulcrfiil.  1  believe  they 'll  j;i't  iiioiikcys 
to  lulk  and  write  soon.” 


RfJy  April  16’*. 

ALASKA 

AND  ITS  RESOURCES. 


SHIRTS!  SHIRTS!  SHIRTS! 

25  PER  CENT  CHEAPER  TUAN  BROAD¬ 
WAY  CUAROEd. 


bt  w.  h.  ball. 

Fall  octavo.  With  nearly  100  elegant  Illustrations  from  , 
drawings  by  the  author.  | 

This  volume  will  oontain  not  only  tlie  record  of  a  three  I 
years’  retideDoe  in  Alaska,  but  a  complete  history  of  the  i 
country  gathered  from  every  available  source.  It  will  be  , 
rich  in  details  of  Productions,  Soil,  Climate,  Temperature,  | 
Language,  etc.,  etc.,  and  will  be  the  moat  valuable  as  well 
as  tbe  moat  authentic  addition  to  the  history  of  our  new  | 
poaaeaaion,  and  will  be  one  of  tbe  moat  elegant  books  ^ 

issued  in  America.  _ _  I 

Eighth  Tkmsand  Readf. 

“In  13  years  we  will  take  thlK  Country  > 
and  build  our  Institutions  over  the  Krave  of 
Frotestautlsm.”  —  Fsthkk  IlacEER. 

THE  QUESTION  OF  THE  HOUR  : 

THE  BIBLE  and  THE  SCHOOL 
FUND. 

Bv  rev.  RUFC8  W.  CLARK,  D.  D. 

_  Paper,  40  cents.  Cloth,  T6  cents. 

ty  “  I  want  to  express  my  unqualified  acquiescence  , 
in  your  line  of  thought  and  feeling.”  —  Rev.  A.  P.  Pea- 
*ody,  D.  D.,  LL.  V.,  Harrard  C/aiceriitf. 

IN  PRESS. 

For  immediate  publication.  i 

LIFE  AND  ALONE. 

A  NOVEL. 

Out  of  the  ordinary  range  in  plot  and  detail,  this  novel  | 
will  excite  anasual  interest. 

IN  PRESS. 

The  mysteries  of  Grand  Pre. 

Or,  The  Adventures  of  the  B.  O.  W.  C. 

By  prof.  JAMES  DE  MILLE. 

1  vol.  16mo.  Illustrated.  S  1.60.  Being  Vol.  2  of  the  , 
B.  O.  W.  C.  SERIES.  < 

IN  PRESS.  I 

TheShip-Bnildersof  Elm  Island,  i 

>  -  Bv  REV.  ELIJAH  KELLOGG.  ’ 

1  vol.  Illustrated.  S  1.25  Being  Vol.  6  of 
THE  ELM  ISLAN'D  STORIES.  | 

IN  MAY.  ! 

Williams  Collegre  Biographical  i 
Annals. 

Br  REV.  CALVIN  DURFEE. 

With  an  Introduction  by  Rev.  S.  Irenwus  Prime,  D.  D. 

'1  vol.  (By  Subscription  only.) 

IN  PRESS. 

manual  for  Railroad  Engineers 
and  Engincc^ng  Students. 

Bv  GEO.  L.  VOSE,  Civil  Engineer. 

This  Manual  will  be  a  complete  Guide  to  the  Location, 
Const runtien,  and  Equipment  of  Railroads  as  built  in  the 
United  States. _ 

In  No.  170  (April  2),  of 

Oliver  Optics  Masazine, 

OUR  BOYS  AND  GIRLS, 

Is  commenced  a  new  aerial  story 

Bv  OLIVER  OPTIC.  | 

Field  and  Forest; 

Or,  The  PortuneH  of  a  Farmer. 

Which  presents  a  favorable  opportunity  to  subscribe.  I 
It  la  the  only  juvenile  maKacine  |>nbUshed  I 
every  week.  It  is  also  issued  in  i 

monthly’  parts, 

and  subscribers  can  have  either  issue. 

Tnuts  —  for  either  Edition  —  $  B..30  per  year. 

Sample  copies  free  on  application,  to  any  address. 

Lee  and  Shepard’s  Publications  are  for  sale  by  all 
Booksellers,  or  sent  by  mail  on  receipt  of  price. 

LEE  4  SflEPASJ),  Pibluhen,  Bolton.  . 


J.  W. 

260  Grand  Street,  New  York, 

Shirt-maker  and  dealer  in  Hosiery  and  Men’s  Furnishing 
Oooils,  ofiers  custom  Dress  Shirts,  msde  to  measure  from 
Wamsutta  or  New  York  Mills  Muslins,  and  Richardson 
and  Matier's  Linens  fur  bosoms,  from  9  30  to  S  36  per 
dozen. 

Six  good  Dress  Shirts,  from  stock,  B  9  to  S 12. 

Gentlemen  residing  outside  of  New  York  can  send  the 
following  measure  :  Sim  of  collar  worn ;  measure  frpm 
centre  of  back  along  arm  to  knitcgtft  of  small  finger ; 
aruunl  che<t,  waist,  and  wrist  {  say  how  many  plaits, 
and  whetlier  fur  studs  or  buttons,  and  kind  of  wrist. 
J.  W.  J.  guarantees  nut  only  the  iiuality  hut  the  fit  of  these 
shirts,  they  being  cut  upon  scientific  London  principles. 

All  styles  of  Gents’  Collars,  Scarfa,  Neckties, 
etc.,  and  all  favorite  mskes  of  underwear  for  ladies  and 
gentlemen  constantly  on  hand. 


NEWEST  AND  BEST. 


“Family  Favorite”  Sewing  Hachine. 


Awarded  Highest  Prize  at  Paris,  1867  ;  Gold  Medals  at 
American  Institute,  New  York,  1868,  and  at  Maryland 
Institute,  Baltimore,  1869. 

For  Simplicity,  Durability,  and  EffectiveneM  in  executing 
light  and  heavy  work. 

It  is  not  equalled  by  any  other  Machine. 
Agents  wauted  in  ail  unoccupied  territory.  Call  on  or 
address 

WEED  SEWING  MACHINE  CO., 
349  YVashlnicton  St.,  Boston; 

613  Broatlway,  New  York. 

Manufactory,  Hartford,  Ct. 


Facts  for  the  Ladies. 


Mb.s.  A.  V.  Snow,  of  Port  Kent,  N.  Y.,  has  used  a 
Wheeler  k  Wilson  Sewing  Machine  eleven  and  a  half 
years  without  a  cent's  worth  of  repairs.  She  is  a  seam¬ 
stress  and  dressmaker,  and  made  the  first  year  100 
shirts,  besides  doing  all  her  family  sewing  for  a  family  of 
eight  persons.  For  two  years  past  the  machine  has 
earned  over  9  260  a  year  on  custom  work,  besides  doing 
all  Mrs.  Snow’s  family  sewing.  She  has  yet  some  of  the 
Jiret  dozen  of  needles  sent  with  the  machine. 


Send  10  cents  for  Illustrated  Pamphlet,  with  Photo¬ 
graphic  Likenesiwt  of  had  cases  before  and  after  cure. 

DR.  SHERMAN,  697  Broadway,  oor.  4th  St. 


MORGAN’S  SONS 

SAPOO^ 

kW  2//  V^ASNmTOA/  N.r 


Trade  supplied  by  STED^AN,  THAYER,  k  CO.,  Boston. 

kinifCI  TV  GRANT  CIGAR  TIP. 

RUffCL  I  Is -  Smnples,  60  cents. 

A.  GRANT,  Box  2488,  N.  Y.  P.  0. 


HELMBOLD’S 

concentrated 

Fluid  Extract  Buchu. 


THE  GREAT  DIURETIC. 


The  proprietor  trusts  that  his  remedies,  from  the  fact  of 
being  ailvertiscd,  may  not  be.classed  as  Patent  Jledicine. 

BUCHU,  in  one  form  or  other,  has  been  presented  by 
every  educated  Physician  fur  more  than 

TWO  HUNDRED  YEARS.  I 

H.  T.  IIKLMilOLD  claims  a  superior  mode  ofextraet- 
ing  its  virtues.  -.The  experiments  were  made  while  en-  I 
gaged  in  the  Drug  business  iu  the  City  of  Philadelphia  19  ' 
years  ago,  pri  mpted  by  tlic  alarming  increase  of  diseases  | 
uf  the  Bladder,  Kidneys,  and  Gravel.  These  diseases  were 
attracting  as  much  attrntiun  as  diseases  of  the  Liver  or  | 
any  other  organ  of  the  body.  Upon  the  sound  and  healthy 
condition  of  these  organs,  the  nervous  system  ami  liver  ' 
were  Involved,  and  Uie  happiness  of  the  entire  human 
fuinily  depeuiled.  , 

Tile  Buchu  acting  favoraljly  upon  both  Liver  and  Kid¬ 
neys,  to  prepare  it  so  tliat  it  would  retain  its  strength  and  j 
active  principle,  was  his  aim.  It  must  not  be  made  as  \ 
hciusekee{>ers  make  tea,  by  boiliug.  It  is  a  delicate  leaf, 
and  Its  active  principle  would  be  destroyed  by  such  a  ' 
process.  It  roust  he  prepared  in  VACUO,  and  of  the  long 
leaf,  fresh  and  carefully  selected. 

HIE  SUI’ERIOKITY  OF  .MY  MODE  OF  PREPARA¬ 
TION  AUKNOWLKHOED.  I  now  ship  to  the  point  (Cape 
of  OimhI  Hope)  where  the  leaves  are  gathered  large  quan-  i 
titles  uf 

MY  FLUID  EXTRACT. 

THE  ARTICLE  STANDS  PRE  EMINENT,  AND  IS 
KNOWN  IN  ALL  PARTS  OF  THE  WORLD. 

The  first  and  most  important  object  was  to  oAbr  to  the 
afflicted  a  remedy  that  was  perfectly  safe,  and  could  be  I 
taken  by  ailulu,  children,  —  ignorant  persons,  who  pay  no  i 
attention  to  dose,  direction,  or  advice,  wlio  might  reason,  I 
“  That  if  a  tcaspouuful  taken  occasionally  did  good,  two 
would  do  better,  and  perhaps  a  bottle  would  cure  in  a 
day  ” 

Many  have  broken  down  their  health  by  dissipation, 
and  on  this  principle,  but  they  had  been  vxAaii  in  doing 
so.  j 

M  hat  I  would  have  understood  is,  that  no  injury  can  i 
arise  from  its  use.  It  is  as  safe  as  any  article  of  food,  but  | 
patients  must  not  exiiect  any  medicine  to  rebuild  a  i 
wrecked  or  shattered  constitution  iu  a  few  days,  and  per-  ! 
haps  with  a  single  lM>ttle.  | 

Notwithstanding  the  number  of  years  I  have  been  en- 
gage<l  in  business,  Uiere  may  be  those  l(KUited  at  a  dis¬ 
tance  that  may  not  be  aware  of  all  the  facts,  and  would 
like  to  be  satisfietl  on  all  the  points.  Having  been  edu-  | 
cated  a  druggist,  I  append  the  foliuwing ;  — 

From  the  Larsvat  MaiinfiwturiuK  Chemlat 
In  the  World, 

“  I  am  acquainted  with  Mr.  II.  T.  Ilelmbuhl.  He 
occupied  the  Drug  Store  opposite  iny  residence,  and  was  I 
stKcessful  in  condncling  the  business  where  other*  had  ; 
not  been  equally  so  before  him.  I  have  been  favorably  ‘ 
impressed  with  his  character  and  enterprise. 

WILLIAM  WEIGUTMAN, 

Firm  of  Powers  A  Weighiman,  ' 
Manufacturing  Chemists,  Ninth  and  Brown  Streets. 
Philadelphia,  Nov.  16,  1854.”  , 


I  prnpoM  to  give  evidence  that  this  remedy  is  not  a  . 
Patent  Medicine.  The  objection  which  generally  lies 
against  all  discoveries  and  inventions  in  medicine  it 
“  Pi'BLK'iTV.”  If  somebody  should  discover  a  remedy  to  I 
prolong  life,  or  an  infallible  cure  fur  cholera  or  consam|>-  ' 
tion,  what  a  mooster  would  he  be  to  withhold  his  knowl-  < 
edge.  We  liave  yet  to  learn  from  what  ehapter  or  veree 
ia  Seripture  to  quote,  “  that  men  may  not  heat  other/  ef 
their  felloto-men  of  auu  iiaeaae,"  I 

Nor  have  we  asked  Pickuieke,  Affected  Prudeo,  or.  in  | 
short,  men  who  are  poteeteed  of  every  kind  of  tense  but  j 
common  tense,  and  all  kinds  of  opinions  but  their  own. 
The  Buchu  is  a  good  thing  —  it  has  hundreds  of  thousands  | 
of  living  witnesses  to  attest  its  virtue  and  commend  it.  It  ; 
is  the  prejudice  of  bigots  and  the  envy  of  ”  Qdacks  ”  i 
We  offer  the  following  evidence  :  — 

Hee  Journal  of  Pharmacy.  i 

See  Remarks  made  by  Dr.  Kphraim  Ho« 
Dowell,  a  celebrated  Physician,  and  Mem*  ' 
Iter  of  the  Royal  College  of  Hurgeons,  Ire*  ' 
land,  and  published  In  the  Transactions  of  j 
the  King  and  Queen's  Journal.  | 

See  Medico*Chirurgical  Review,  published  i 
by  Benjamin  Travers,  Fellow  of  Royal  Col* 
lege  of  Surgeons,  London.  j 

See  Prof.  DeWees’s  valuable  Works  ou  the  : 
Practice  of  Physic. 

See  Remarks  made  by  the  late  celebrated  i 
Dr.  Physick,  Philadelphia. 

And  most  of  the  late  Standard  Works  on  Medicine.  ' 
See  Medical  Properties  contained  in  Dispensatory  of  tbe 
United  States. 


TESTIMONY. 

Cure  of  Gravel  of  Five  Years’  Standing. 

Savasnih,  Tenn.,  May  14, 1869. 

Dr.  H.  T.  IIilmbold  i 

Dear  Sir,  —  We  introduced  your  Fluid  Extract  Buchu 
in  this  country  about  eight  months  ago,  and  are  happy  to 
state  that  it  is  meeting  with  universal  favor.  We  wish  to 
inform  you  of  one  instance  (among  many)  where  your 
Buchu  has  worked  wonders.  A  man  in  our  county, 
named  J.  B.  Estell,  had  been  saffbring  about  five  years 
with  gravel.  About  six  weeks  ago  he  bought  of  us  one 
bottle  of  your  Buchu,  and  before  he  was  through  with  one 
bottle  he  was  relieved.  He  says  that  he  will  never  be 
without  the  Buchu  in  his  house  again.  Your  preparations 
are  gaining  favor  every  day. 

Very  resi>ectfiilly  yours,  &c., 

ECCLE8  k  HINKLE,  DruggisU. 


Cure  of  Bladder  and  Kidney  AlTection  od 
long  standing. 

WzsTPUBT,  Conn.,  Sept.  6,  1869. 

II.  T.  IlzLXBOLP,  Esq. : 

Dear  Sir,  —  I  coromeoced  taking  your  Extract  of  Buchu 
about  two  weeks  since  for  an  affection  of  tbe  bladder 
and  kidneys.  1  have  sufferetl  by  spells  very  much  for  a 
few  days  past.  But  yestenisy  relief  came  through  the 
effect  of  your  Buchu.  I  attribute  my  cure  to  your  medi¬ 
cine  entirely,  and  would  recommend  all  persons  similarly 
affected  Co  try  it.  1  have  great  kith  in  its  curative  pow¬ 
ers.  Yours  Truly, 

THOMAS  J.  BENNETT. 

REFERS  TO 

REV.  WM.  COGSWELL,  Westport,  Conn. 

J.  L.  O.  CANNON,  Druggist,  Westport,  Conn. 

H.  B.  WHBELER,  Esq.,  Westport,  Conn. 

BRADLEY  HULL.  Esq.,  Westport,  Conn. 

DR.  WAKEHAN,  Reading,  Conn. 

R.  W.  R.  ROBINSON,  WholeMas  Druggist,  New  York 
City.  * 

And  many  oUiers,  if  neoeesary. 


Cure  of  Kldnoy  and  Bladder  Affeetlon  of  a 
Patient  Seventy*Klght  Years  of  Age. 

THANKS  TO  MR  IIELMBOLD. 

OiSARD,  Pa.,  March  31, 1869. 
Editoe  Cosmopolitb  : — I  desire  as  an  nosolioited  trib¬ 
ute  to  the  merits  of  Helmbold’s  Buchu,  and  for  the  bene¬ 
fit  of  those  similarly  afllicted  as  myself;  to  say  that  after 
consulting  many  eminint  pbysiciana,  and  tr^ng  nearly 
all  the  best  advertised  rim^ies,  In  the  vain  hope  of  find¬ 
ing  relief  from  aggravated  kidney  and  bladder  diseases, 
from  which  I  hav:  suffered  excessively  for  many  years, 
guM  fortune  fl  rally  suggested  to  me  Uelmbold’l  ^chu, 
wbicu  I  oom>-aeoo^  using  with  little  fhith  and  no  appar¬ 
ent  beneti^^’akl  results  for  about  a  month.  At  the  expira¬ 
tion  of  that  time,  however,  I  thought  I  commenced  to 
experience  slight  relief,  which  encooraged  me  to  persevere 
in  its  use,  and  now,  at  the  expIratioD  of  four  months,  al¬ 
though  I  am  an  infirm  old  man,  nearly  78  years  of  age, 
and  consequently  medicines  cannot  be  expected  to  kvor- 
ably  affect  me  as  they  otherwise  would,  I  have  found 
such  unspeakable  relief  and  permanent  benefit  from  Mr. 
I  rimbold’s  valuable  discovery  that  I  feel  I  ought  to  pub¬ 
licly  reconl  the  fact,  as  an  acknowledgment  to  him  and 
a  valuable  suggestion  to  the  public. 

Yours  respectfully,  D.  M.  LAREN. 

Mr.  Laren  refers  to  the  fnllowiug  gentlemen  :  — 

Col.  DAN.  BICE,  Girard.  Pa. 

CIIAS  STOW,  Esq.,  Girard,  Pa  ,  editor  Cosmomalite. 
GEO.  H.  CUTLER,  Girard,  Pa.,  attorney. 

C.  I.  HINDS,  OiraH,  Pa.,  attorney. 

CapUin  D.  W.  HUTCHINSON,  Girard,  Pa.,  attorney. 
DAVID  OLIN,  Girard,  Ps.,  merchant. 

DAVID  E.  DAY,  Girard,  Pa.,  mercbanL 
C.  F.  ROCKWELL.  Gir^,  Pa.,  merchant. 

B.  C.  ELY,  Girard,  Pa.,  druggist 


A  Caite  of  TTaventy  Ychpr’  Standing. 

PiiiLADXLPHiA,  Pa.,  June  26, 1867. 

H.  T.  lIsLMBOLD,  Druggist. 

Dear  Sir,  —  I  have  been  a  sufferer  for  upward  of 
twenty  years  with  gravel,  bladder,  and  kidney  affections, 
during  which  time  I  have  used  various  meilieid  prepara¬ 
tions,  and  been  nnder  the  treatment  of  the  most  eminent 
physicians,  experiencing  but  little  relief. 

Having  seen  your  preparations  extensively  advertised, 
I  consulted  my  family  pliyticlan  iu  regard  to  using  your 
Extract  Buchu. 

I  did  this  because  I  had  used  all  kludt  of  advertised 
ramedies,  and  had  found  them  worthless,  and  some  quite 
injurious ;  in  fact,  I  despaired  of  ever  getting  well,  and 
determined  to  use  no  remedies  hereafter  unless  1  knew 
of  the  ingredients.  It  was  this  that  prr>m|ited'me  to  use 
your  remedy.  At  you  advertised  that  it  was  composed 
of  Buchu,  cubebs,  mid  juniper  berries,  it  occurred  to  me 
and  my  physician  as  an  excellent  combination  ;  and, 
with  his  advice,  after  an  examination  of  the  article  and 
consulting  sgain  with  the  druggist,  I  conelnded  to  try  it. 
I  oommenced  to  nse  it  about  dgbt  months  ago,  at  which 
Erne  I  was  confined  to  my  room.’ 

From  the  first  bottle  I  was  astonished  and  gratified  at 
the  beneficial  effect,  and  after  using  It  tliree  weeks  was 
able  to  walk  out.  I  felt  much  like  writing  to  you  a  full 
statement  of  my  ease  at  the  time,  but  thought  my  im- 
pruvement  might  only  be  temporary,  and  therefore  con¬ 
cluded  to  defn,  and  see  if  it  would  elect  a  perfcet  cure, 
knowing  that  it  would  be  of  greqler  valne  to  you  sikI 
more  satisfhetory  to  me. 

I  am  now  able  to  report  that  a  curs  ia  effected,  after 
using  the  remedy  for  five  months. 

I  have  not  used  any  now  Ibr  three  montlit,  and  foel  at 
well  In  all  respects  as  I  ever  did. 

Your  Buchu  being  devoid  of  soy  nnpleaaant  taste  rusl 
nlor,  a  nice  tonic  and  invigorator  of  the  system,  1  do  not 
tttean  to  he  without  it  whenever  oocttsion  may  rerjuire  Its 
use  on  such  ucciwioas.  M.  HcCDRUlCK. 

Should  any  doubt  Mr.  McOntick’s  statement  he  refers 
to  the  folKiwlng  gentlemen  :  — 

Hon.  WILLIAM  BIGLER,  Bx-Ooveroor  of  Pennsyl¬ 
vania. 

Hon.  THOMAS  B.  FLORENCE,  PtilUrlelphia. 

Hon.  J.  C.  KNO.Y,  Philadelphia. 

Hon.  J.  8.  BLACK,  Philadelphia. 

lion.  D.  R.  PORTER,  Ex-Goverttur  of  Pointylvaiiia. 

lion.  ELLIS  LEWIS,  Philadelphia. 

Hou.  R.  C.  GRIER,  Phi'adelphia. 

Hod.  O.  W.  WOODWARD.  Philadelphia. 

Hon.  W.  A.  PORTER,  Philadelphia. 

Hun.  JOHN  BIGLER  Governor  of  Calilbrttia 

lion.  E.  BANKS,  Washington,  D.  C. 

And  many  others,  if  necessary. 


One  Hundred  Dollars  would  be  ffiven  for  a 

Bottle,  If  necessary. 

RABWAtr,'  N.  J.,  Dec.  2,  1869. 

11.  T.  lUuiBOLD,  Esq  I 

Dear  Sir,  —  1  take  great  pletuure  in  sending  you  a  o  r- 
tlficate  in  addition  to  the  many  you  have  received  from 
suffering  humanity.  I  can  scarcely  find  language  suf¬ 
ficiently  strong  to  express  my  hear^lt  gratifle^nn  at  tlie 
wouder^ul  cure  your  “Buchu”  has  tffbctrd.  For  Ibiir 
years  I  have  suffereil  beyond  description.  All  my  friends 
(frith  myself)  carrte  to  tbe  eoocitulon  that  my  case  was 
incurable.  Accident  placed  your  adverttacment  in  my 
hands.  I  commenced  taking  your  “  Buchu.”  I  followed 
the  ditecUoui,  aixl,  to  my  utter  astonishmaut,  before  I  liad 
taken  seven  bottles  of  your  valuable  medicine  (I  would 
give  6 100  a  bottle  if  I  could  not  get  it  at  any  other  price) 
I  was  entirely  cured.  1  most  earnestly  recommend  it  to 
all  those  suflbriug  from  disease.  I  have  toM  many  per¬ 
sons  to  take  your  valuable  medicine,  and  they  are  doing 
so  with  great  success.  Any  information  my  fellow-clti- 
sens  may  require  will  be  freely  given  by  tbe  sufaseriber,  at 
his  residence.  No.  78  Hilton  Avenue,  Rahway.,  N.  J. 

H.  M.  FREEMAN, 

CouDcUman  Third  Ward,  City  of  Rahway, 
Rahway,  N.  J.,  Dec.  L  I860. 

We,  the  undersigned,  are  well  acquainted  with  U.  M. 
Freeman,  of  Railway,  and  know  that  be  baa  been  a  long 
time  suffering,  in  tlie  wont  possible  form,  for  the  |>ast 
four  years,  and  that  be  has  besu  entirely  cured  by  the 
use  of  “  Belmbohl’s  Buchu.” 

J.  W.  SAVAGE,  ez  Maysr. 

FRANK  LA  BAU,  President  of  Council. 

WM.  R1CHARD^  aerk  of  Ccoiicn. 

PETER  A.  BANTA,  Cauncilmao. 

W.  J.  BROWN,  CouDCiliwui. 

J.  8.  8.  HELICK,  Councilman. 

LEWIS  HOFF,  Conncilman. 

J.  B.  STRYKER,  MeKhant. 

City  Hall,  Matos's  Orrirs, 

I  Rahway,  N.  J.,  Dec.  6,  1869. 

i  This  will  certify  that  I  am  persoually  sequahoed  with 
H.  M.  Freeman,  and  am  cognisant  of  the  facts  as  set 
forth  In  the  above  statement,  and  the  several  iwrvoni 
.  whose  signatures  are  hereunto  attached  are  all  known  to 
:  me.  JOHN  F.  WHITNEY, 

Mayor  of  Rahway,  N.  J. 


HKLMROLD’N  KXTRACT  BUCHU,  nUb- 
lished  upwards  of  eighteen  years,  prepared  by  11.  T. 
RELMBULD,  Druggist,  Mo.  .’>94  Broadway,  New 
York,  and  Mo.  104  South  Teath  Street,  Phil* 
adelphla,  Pa.  Price,  9 1.26  per  bottle,  or  six  bot- 
Uet  for  S  6.60,  delirered  to  any  address.  Bold  by  Drug¬ 
gists  everywhere. 

None  are  genuine  unless  done  up  in  stMl-engraved 
wrapper,  with  jbc-staile  of  my  chemical  warehouse,  and 
signed  h;  T.'  HKLMBOLD. 


Printed  at  the  UniTeraity  Press,  Cambridge,  by  Welcb, 
Bigeluw,  8k  far  Fields,  Osgood,  8k  Col 


